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These Australians wrote our special story issue 




SSTHER ROLAND, who WW *Wo 
been "scribbling a» the eofi* if. i 



fWf* has 

H'tt : 1 Lr 



Here are some of our new writers 
and a word about their work 

By LESLIE HAYLEN 

The Australian Women's Weekly proudly presents 
this oil- Australian fiction issue as a unique contribution 
to the development of the Australian writer. 

THi writers featureu are 
np»' lo the Australian 
public, bul ttw high quality of 
their work attracted the favor- 
able attention of the Judges In 
our £2000 Action conies; 

Thus all-Australian issue is 
an outcome of the judge*' 
decision that the public would 
enjoy reading their storie.-. 

They were noi first-prut' 
winner*., but were too good to 
be missed I feel you win be as 




proud ol these new writers as 
we art-. 

Let's introduce them lo you. 
When we got the MSS of 
"Nljrht Plight." by George 
Graham IR.A-A.F), It bore 
this legemi 

"I'm writing this by candle 
light at a RJLA.F training 
station " 

When the Judge* not round to 
Gearite Graluun's oi-rrv be wo* In 
the thick of It at an advanced 
bailie station 

Wr wwc able tn Infnrm lilm. 
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*AKJ- j buhhh >;Ij^ o| Andrew v htv tin tip m the 

Ihnrninl' (0 licvp lirjtJthv jnJ <1ihjI «ll<{ (d'rclScij 

jfffiST . . ' Aadr*w§ «l#«ni refresh" 
tht month aid tengae. 

NEXT . . . Andrew i i#*tle* fbt 
■ tomoch fi*d tDrntti acidly, 
Hib chie4 ca«» of lnd [ q>it4oTL 

THEN . . . Andrew I out) dir*ctly 
on tao INor ond cabcii 
blllenmeu 

ft* N ALLY . To caw-pi*.* y*«r 

LflBftr Cl*4ntln*t>i Andrawi ^vntly 
tJoafi tlit bowel" it iw««pi 
flwoy trouble - Ptfltincj 
pairem, and IKoreiughi'j 
cerrwcH Con**ip**l»« 

Andrew* lot jdcal l"i every- ^ 

Uftt Jiul lHriNMriK.ll Co UK 

tain it i vimij- 1 1 *nd be 

f ICV t ftWTI MM -UJ MTiK'rt, 

Inci .. I CotuCtpJtJKn 
■r.'-;hi \ •' mi'- '<'!.. I 



A. S. WHXTK wralr 'Frock* bp 
Gajtrifftt ' a tie.UghUui comaJji 
rumancr 

" V ou r ti ' i '' < .u 1 01 v H-iU gleam oui 
n» half a Enllilfin rr*Jrrs soon.' 

Bin etory b on page 3 The cover 
dRsltfn hy samry I* also from Wr 
arahnm's itcry 

Now, hbw (rood can a don alary be" 1 
Mi&s Jean Merrlnckl sel ll* ihl: 
prnblem with her .sheep-dog story. 
Digger of Yeron^a " We consider 
11 a masterpiece, and w Australian 
afi Lhp ,:i'i atatioti which l. »' 

mo tan 

Ml£s Mertiht'W Iivk ut Box SHI 
Vic, and «hr- telU us. the story n! 
'DlBPsr pi Yeromtn" Is !ound>d 01 

fact 

LfHUm w i' ■ i ! i i i \-.'. nuthor ul 
"I'll On ihr Plcturofi." U n leai? 
6! i, Australian who ha* WTtUetL ■> 
lot or itor.es This is hia Oral lor 
The Australian Wumrp's Wtfcltl> 
He rays he has be*?n ewerythinK IrOfli 
rnbhU-trapprr to prlnlfr 

Hr live* ou Lib. Launch. Ioby 

"I havr im other lii'iiif liUI Dlj 
launch. 1 " ln< Hrllfv "pluv one wile. 
Also m scflhbltr. and aiir c»t "* 

MiA» A S White, responsible for 
Lhe rximody romance, "Frocks by 
OannetE " u a typlAt. oT Clayflelu 
Brbjbanr. She hct> betm wriliiu 
since her sclioolfLis 

"FrOcJu. by CinJiiictl ia her Drj>( 
humottnu ator> 

Loves Aussie slang 

JLfH B. E. KZTiWAN WARD, who 
WTolt- "iJlUe ALrie" is in Eng- 
lishman in love with AUAsie 
"I4ttle Alfie" U tht happj result 
Hatp In hi* owu bloffraptu 

"Born Oxford thirty-three yeara 
atpJ Attended I^mcoln Qrammar 
School und Pan ton Colleire, where 
t wicceaafully IruuttaU-rJ »L atumpLf 
to educate me a apart* fanatic. I 
chrrtr.Jnyi an ambition to beconnf a 
-,11.1 !. rarEixraiiit 

"Came to Aualrallo aL Ihe m^t at 
18. hoping to break into journaUrsm. 
but the plaintive vnll& ol th* woll 
or, the door comprlled mt lo i-h.ui>:- 
.■ii;. plana Jnlneu the. xtmB of a 
lartje nnancla] instirution lu iwr 
Ati'J Ain ring.' tiiw- rt. r it* oldea: Ln- 
habiianiA. 

"In i";>. I niadr une of the few 
^rn«<blr mnvrs In my rareer when I 
married u Wnt Atuirahau girl Am 




FRANK MVfiWS "The bdleC 
Bop*' ■■i::- ■ ■ a tOUCfi Of tilt 

yrw;. true a wnU-told uland part.. 

the fatuou> fattier nf an IK-monm* 
old dJiunhiei 

"rhivr been brying to write as loruj 
aa 1 can remember My work hit/ 
appeured in the waale-paper ba5kel> 
of aoiue oi thr worlds moat lamoui 
ntagEazirio I fiirue^led for yean, tc 
acliieve difiiinwl prone, but the en- 
pMUHn uppi'aJ of AustraliHii ilanf 

Wtl£> \Ott NHJilL tot mi ami 1 iuii^o 
conlentt'dly into my prRBfint in;;r 
nyJr which laiherpd 'Little Aine " 

Esther Rolaud goe» on record, In 
this way about hertielf Aiid her«or>- r 
"No Power No« ' 

"My literary career atarted At Lhz 
a^e at aix, when I wrote two AWmm:, 
ot Verdr called Raindrop: 

"I wpL on produehiK ainiliaj- atull 
•t lntervabi. but prow my real 
love and until t waa tourteet. or 
fiiteen I wat for ever scribbling 
avay at thmeb thai were never fLti- 
lAhod. eJuelly the fhTit chapteri of 
■novel* 

"At leVeruteui I wrule » beuh. and 
sii m«ntlu later rarrfully burned a 
tofethcr wttb everything rise 1 had 
ever wHUm, rixht bach Ui 'Rain- 



LAV&XNC* FSATHERSTOS'i: 
Kirifcj iitvk vrtmr afonet H\$ 
t-oMfriMifipn tt ''I'll Grl thf Pn.- 
turr.' ' 

two and a hat! years to a soldier tn 
the A.IF. Annorert rrivthirn, 

Frank Num. autrHw a 'Tti- 
Belled Boy pHot-oItictr tr 

the Air Farrr. » brinht, quick- vmri 
Wem Australian 

Be ia a writer ol escoptloiu.: 
ability 

In the hrurf rneswge^ we* g±i from 
him he say.* hr tut. a grea: id 0a In? 
a war it"i. 

H- baa turned out goad one- u - 
rwvd? . 

Ri» wiff .- in ]Hibheii> r ofem 
l"'."' to varioiih parti* of tlir 
rontlnent lo br nrtr her hoxhanr' 
and pick up any spare M>s he h»- 
Irft abnut 

liny Webster auUiut oi "Wjiy 
Murder Mr Runder' is ahj. lit? 
haan't anawerec oui requevt fo- 
drttails of ills- carer' 

Perha \ t - be prcl §n hi* ratlhnjt 
rood" thriller lu Apeak foi him 

A good sport 

J.JENRIBTTA DRAKE SHOCK - 
SAAJ\ whut-f. work appears tn 
this lfiAut la aires a > t. f «nn u b 
novel ut and dramatu: W. tin,'-' 
published many of he* morie* 'Look 
for the Bllater" h> one of in, ih . 

We included her ui Lhis laaue ajoiur 
with th* new writer; becauM H« □ 
rifltu l* me 1 , tt UinrtrU*h-pan\: 
spciri When me shjrrt-aWP? con- 
teat Nu Aimounrnd one uenl u» a 
aiory ™rhi» U an entry for you: 
fiction corneal, ahe wroi< 

"1 hope ii>mr nf the ynunt> up-^li*l 
cnrairiK one* ran e lvr h a Uy m, 



"l wrote nuthuxg more until niter I 
»a* married, when my buaband's 
taoliiil iMicoitraarairmL persuadej me 
actually to finish a abort story and 
*ubniii it to a magazine Since then. 
\ have had sevttml ahori. stonea 
puhUihed and broadcast 

"For tht reat, 1 w born tn the 
country, and atul pTefer to live 
then* I wju, educated at 141,0., 
Burwood. and after teavintt acuooJ 
apeat thro ol the moat uuerratiruj 
year* of my life my broUt*r> 
property ui QuceDjland 1 am 
tueiity-four, anil bavr been m»rrk*d 




B. E KIRWAN WARD, author M 
"Uttit Alftr' 



For fafff* C/euttfi'trss be reqyjar.,,1- u,our 

ANDREWS 

LIVER SALT 

The Ploasant EHer voicing Tonic Laxative 
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FLYtNQ in loose formation 
at about twelve thousand 
feet, nine bomber* hurtle 
llirough the night towards 
Tripoli. Bearw. trie path 
of the full moon broadens 
into a great dancing patch on the 
choppy waters uf the Mediterranean 
From the aelrn hatch of the lead- 
ing plane tlie navigator notes that 
it Is an Ideal night for Dying. A 
origin moon and >iot too many 
clouds Away to the south the heavy 
darkness of the oowt la discernible 
only as • thin black line esdicd 
faintly. Somewhere farther Inland 
In the chill murk of the desert are 
columns of men and machines con- 
stantly rumbling Up along Creneral 
Rommel's long lirws stretching dan- 
(eimisly into Libya. 

That's what makes thin trip to- 
night so Important. Perhaps It la 
why Hubs Condon, perched In the 
astro hatch, feels more excited than 
usual. 

"A large convoy hajj just reached 
Tripoli." the CO. had said, "Arid 
yrju know what that means." 

Of course. ft would mean that 
Rommel would get more reinforce- 
ments It would mean a lot of 
things- Alter all, with Japan In 
the war. the sooner Worth Africa was 
cleared lb* belter. The sooner 
they'd be able to wave tlte place 
About thirty ship*. Hie CO. had said 
Managed to get across from Greece 
They had to be destroyed to-night 

Far below, in the wake, of \ho 
bombers, a trail of fleecy whlto 
clouds. Unas! by the radiance ol the 
moon ahead, dips down behind the 
baity line whore the illimitable blue 
ol the clear nlghl sky meets the 
darker shade of the Mediterranean 
The sing-song wl< of the ermines 
ebbs in smoothly. A deep, healthy 
smuid. 

ftiirj Condon looks about him and 
draws a deep 
breath. <!Vn» on 
either hand, sul- 
phurous blue flames 
flicker from the 
g I o wing elhaust 
stub* and beyond 
each winit-tip the 
lips of the alr- 
acrtw bladea of the 
Other bombers catch Ul» motm- 
Ugbt and draw. In successive tiers, 
rout, <if faint, luminous circle* 
against the sky. 

There'll be » hot reception waiting 
lor Lhem at Tripoli Harbor. Flak. 
>,„ayy ack-ack owchligfcts iwm- 
poraav— 

And night fighters 

They were the thing* you could 
M *er get uaed to. Those fights In 
■he nlghl a*T Especially when the 
moon is bright like io-nlghL The 
.need of the me" nght*re and the r 
manoeuvrability allow them o 
ittack without stalking and wnla 



By 

George B. 
GRAHAM 



A dramatic story of the 
matestilp o« two airmen tit 
love with the same girt 



about ltke death-dealing fireflies, only harder to see. And 
lately wiLh special paints and mufflem. and pilot* who are 
aclentlfleally trained to we In the dark, they're at elusive as the 
Angel of Death Vampires of the night— who Strike with 
deadly effect. They have It all over the bomber*. 

It 15 Friday night. Good lord Friday, ol coursel There d 
be crowds nrasimt 01. the blackcd-out pavements ol the 
city to-night Strange to see it after the carnival, and I choco- 
late wheels The mannish din in the lobbies of the big 
■m.n-1'i That was all far, far away . . • 

fir from aC Ann. with that black-and-white get-up 
of hen. With that mop nl hair, dark and lustrous. ThflU 
VJfte alwaya thought if her Just as she stood there wall- 
ing in the hotel lobby or. Friday 
evening. Waiting for Mac. 

"She's the darnedest girl." Mac 
was saying as Tie led the way through 
the crowd towards her. "She's a 
nurse, but don't hold It Mains, 
her." 

And on reaching her he took her 
arm aflecUonalely, 

"Ann. This Is the treat I promised 
you ir you don't like It. 1TI wrap 
It up and send it back. But you 
should dlrls generally pay me a 
quad lor an Intro to him. The 
greatest cad you wm ever meet. Buss 
Condon" 

That was Mac's introduction- Russ 
often thought of that moment. The 
took they'd exchanged. The nori 
of bewildered amusement niern 
was something between them even 
then— even In that flmt eaehange 
when she ufted her smiling eyes to 

^ Site wasnt pretty. Ann. Her moutb 
was a Utile too wide, maybe Her 
nose a little too retrousse But the 
sparkling health of her clear skin, 
the sort radiance of her smile made 
her seam fault] ess. _ 
That, evening was a success. From 
the first drivelling 
"How -do- you - do's" 
11 went with a mud 
swing. The three 
of them dined and 
wined and laughed 
as never be lore - 
Mac's conversation 
became thickly de- 
lirious after ho'd 
]HW,efl the one over the eight. After 
Mae passes that stage, he's very 
funny 

That was Uv nlghl he wok them 
in search of bird's nest soup, and 
on finding « Chinese cafe h* In- 
sisted on accepting the 'Invitation 
printed at the foot of the menu 
which read' An Inspection of our 
kitchen is cordially Invited 

The bewildered waitress ran to 
fetch the UtUr proprietor. Dumb- 
founded, the chubby little man was 
forced lo act as guide through his 
•duibby little kitchen. 



Pleas* turn to page 4 
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XHROUQH that 

innidcm. and others, in Mb fnckles 
tour of hospitality Mnc left Riuu 
and Anu many momenta lo^eLher. 

TtiikL and been n h«ilc fenf days 
-or rather nights For ttwj onlj 
saw Ann titer ave-Uilrty. she 
wurfced ail dar In a ; j . oonault- 
inij rootnjs. 

How well ae remunberrd thou 
UtUa 5j?t*d» of conversation, In- 
dulged in while Mac waa playing U» 
reckless host— ariroirJit wltii a tajti- 
drlver-or fl£«lMlng a barwnder to 
mla a "Tiller's MUV— 

"So you're Ann?" 

"Who cares?" 

"I dp. Do you realise I ha->t 

10 look a l yon every morning of my 
We? 

•■Poor boy, Do you?" 

"I do. Your picture i± pinned uu 
on Mao'i aide of the locker. Wc 
ahare It." 

■The picture?" 

"No. The locker." 

"You null find it trying. " 

"On the contrary. U cheeni me 
Arid do you rerdlir utinr. Mac actually 
alniti to your photograph?" 

"Sings to UJ- 

"Slnga to It while he's dressing! 
And what a horrible voice]" 
That inane, *nJoy»bl* nonsense. 

11 swmW Bp draw Ihem together. 
It seemed to bind their lives with 
an underatanrilnK and a friendship 
Unit could never be broken. 

And when they had parted on the 
night h* and Mac were leaving to 
go back to tlie squadron 

"Well. Ann. It's been great " 

"It haa- 

"t never thought I'd ever know 
anyone like you," 
"Ho hum." 

"I mean It. You're a groat pair. 
Yon an' Mac. T love you tooth-" 

-Oh, 1 like that, Russ!" 

~% — sort o! feel like a * 

"A guardian augel7" 

"Something like that, Ann. Well. 
Let'e make this 'au revolt," shall 
we'" 

An they were shaking hands at the 
entry 10 the platform Mac had come 
meandering along. 



Sight Flight 



Continued from pooe 3 



"Oh, ktss him, Ann!'' he implored. 
Tt's the fens l you can do for a 
friend. Oo on. go on, go anl Kiss 
him!" 

Ann murmured: 

"YOU big foolt" - and turned, 
slightly Hushed, to Rus*. 

The kiss was very tender, with a 
gen Lie caress. 

But It was a mtetake. It remained 
to haunt hin thought*, lo tingle c-u 
hi* lip*, for the whole of liini long, 
raid train journey, 

Back to the Equadron. And □■«.< 
serious business or thr.it course, Mac 
was doing advanced flying now. 
Rugs mr difficult, businr^ of navi- 
gation. Only a few mouths more 
be fort embarkation 

Mac used lo rend him jjarLs of 
Ann's letters. For there were parts 
111 them especially intended far hint. 
He even occasionally scribbled e few 
n-mark> in Mac's letter* to her. And 
between the two of them tlury spent 
several evening* cumpoMm; a lnna 
and rambling poctn to send her A 
flaLierina. llfiht-hiyiriedly senti- 
mental niece of pastiche called : The 
httta gal called Ann. It caused a 
lot of fun. 

Then there his lather* death. 

Thai had brought him down to the 
tity alone On two days" special 
leave. 

"Be sure and «e Ann while you re 
there," Mae had Insisted Just before 
his train had left. 

If Mae had only known. If he 
could have realised that it would 
have been lmposafble far him ta have 
stayed two days in the city without 
seeing her. Almost, as soon ba the 
train had pulled out of the airaggling 
railway yards, she was in his mind 

And the moment he arrive at bbs 
Journey's end. he took a taxi from 
the railway to Ann's address. 

He hadn't Intended to do thin It 
almost tietfmrd as though another 
person hud acted For him, as though 
the driving desire that possessed hi* 
though r* had suddenly crystal llseii 
-. <■[; In a decision over which he 
hod no control But here he wan in 



the spotless waiting-room, flngerltig 
the bell, wondertng whether to ring 
ur wait, until she should conn* In— 

She was suddenly before him 

Tile sudden hhocfc ol seeing her 
look his breath away. He'd haver 
seen her look » beautiful Framed 
In the severe white uniform, her 
skin .xtMfsr'.M more transparent, more 
met hi-:'. than ever helore. 

"Rush''* slie said In breath! eas 
amaairroenT,. 

She crashed quickly to him, and he 
took both bar hand*. 

"Annt Vouxe— you're looking 
great I H 

It went all wrong He'd kept on 
telling himself all the way down In 
the train he muMn t make * fool of 
himAetf by showing how he foIL 
There was too much itt atake. AfKr 
all, ahc woa MaCa. He mustn't 
forget that. Yet, no*- he wus with 
her face to face, her eyes 11 : with 
Ihut BUdclcn joy. he wanted to take 
her In his armA. 

Instead, he told her In short, 
stumbling &ent«neeA why he wu 
here 

'Dad died suddenly. I got Two 
days' leave." 

Her fare clouded liujtanUy. ( *Oh. 
rm sorry. R\l> " 

"Hp came over trwn Nfw Zealand 
on bwunesA. He mii£t have had a 
pretty bad trip over. Then he got 
a chill on top of It. He couldn't 
have realised he wax so bad. He 
tried to struggle arodnd Within 
twelve hours of landing, he was 
dead. He'd already wired me telling 
me he'd arrived. I was going to 
eonw down to sen him this week-end 
If I could Iwve got leave." 

"Oh, Rues!"' Her voire was warm 
and vibrant. 

Ru&s hesitated. It was difficult. 

"I — I was lookuig forward'" he 

bc^au, groping for words. ' l tu hav- 
ing you meet him He was n grand 
chap. Aun_" 

"I would have loved to have met 
him." ah* said softly . He was grate- 
ful for the warm sincerity of her 
tone. 




"Well I'm here for two days, 
Ann," be *sid, and quietly changed 
the subject "Mac's well. He 
fiend* you ull his love; but you know 
thaL Here ' 

He broke off. fumbling la the 
pockrteoi bis tunic. At last he drew 
out an envelope. 

"Here's h letter from him He 
spent the whole ol laat night writing 
It I think, ire pretty bulky." 

"Thanks." She Look it and hud It 
■aide. 

"Of course—'' He was speaking 
eagerly now. "Of course, I should 
likr to see you. Ann I should like 
yon to have dinner with roe. pwbans. 
Mac sakl — " 

She interrupted quietly-: "Of 
eouraif. Rubs." 

•To-night'," - 

"Mm " 

"Good. Ill meo | you somewhere 
at sixlsb. I've got a lot of tilings 
to do, The funeral to-diiy There's 
a few things I've got to fht up I've 
no other relatives here My mother 
Is in New Zealand, and my youiiK 
brother la away in the ATT, I've 
no one elee here to aee . . 

That sad afternoon 

The pitiful little funeral He 
hated funerals. It seemed such a 
poor ending to a grand life. Some- 
how, the day draRRed Itself by. 

Ann was waiting far him ut the 
appointed place 

"Oh, Rush." ahe said softly. "You 
do look » sad and lonely " 

He forced a srtn, "Ive been 
feeUruj It Ann All alone with my 
thoughts all afternoon I**B been 
moping,'' 

Tbcy chaw to stroll down towards 
the Quay in search of a quiet cafe 
It naa shout she The skyline was 
dense with a tender, reddish haze 
dnepr.'nJng Into sunset They seemed 
unaware of the crowds that milled 
about them, the tramcar belli 
clanging in the roartiiB Traffic. 

They found a eosy place for 
dinner. During the meal. Attn never 
once pried Into his thumthts in any 
of those fir;.' silences. She let him 
have them lo himself. And gr21dua.ll> 
he shook nut of it. 

Th* ferry trip The hollow blast 
of hoarse, mocking siren.-; that 
echoed ar-rur* the water In ever- 
dimlnlshhig wiv- . 

In ihf steady Throb of th*- engines 
they hnd become comfort-ahly allent 
The hollowne&s within htm was 
gone. Sometimes she chatted m a 
krw voice, almont a murmur She 
hod u lot of simple philosophy In 
her. an almost primitive wisdram 
oombmed with a dehghtlui sense of 
humor. 

He closed lil» e-yes somKlmes and 
listened intently He began to. 
think of her « intently that he 
scarreiv heart] what she sald- 

"Oh, but you're not llstenhuj." she 
teased. 

"But I am " he 60W her "Who raid 
I'm not listening?" 

Whtn bl took tier arm to guide 
her alone the wharf he felt the 
gentlr prr-ssure i>f her arm against 
his own 

In the doorwwy they lookrtJ at 
each other and amllcd. and made 
some funny remark it which they 
both lauahett. 

Quite suddenly she wk* In his 
ortns 

It ™ a quick, passionate kiss 
And when they drew apart, his 
serii;e.s were quaking It was ln- 
cyltable. he told hllns^U deapalr- 
Ingly But he said thickly; 

"Ann. I'm sorry That nhouldn't 
havi' hnppenetL" 

AH tlie light seemed to have left 
her fact 1 She scarcely trusted her- 
self to apeak. She looked up at 
him with wide open eye* 

"t know." ahe murmured pre- 
sently. 

Than iho rurned from him and 
pushed the door open She ran 
Uutttc 4 

He walked home thti: nhcht AH 
the way over the bridge and back 
Into tlifl city- He needed that 
Wunted to be alone to wlk aloud to 
hbraclf Uko a love-slrk srhoolbuy. 

The moment lie got bmck lo the 
lintel hi' felt a desire to ring her. 
late as It was. He even looked up 
her number, fuujered the pages, and 
rested his hand on the phom> lor 
fwvrral tecomlt-. 

Bui hr didn't rinit her until latr 
the next morning. 

"HMIo." he trrcr-ted "It'x Russ." 

The word "Olr fell like a stone 

There was a long \ •■>■;■■■ on the 
wire. . He could hear her waittno at 
the other end 

At las,, he ventured 

"Am I Bplng to see you ftJtBln?" 

"1 dcia't know, Buss." 
"It's for yoti lo saj Ann." 



pause. 

At length she aald. 

■'Ferliaps you'd better not. 

"All right, Ann." His words 
sounded dull and meaningless. He 
had the idea he wa* llstenuiK lo 
!som cone else, 

Acatn the utter awkwardness He 
woiulered if she eared- Or if ihe 
were merely offended at his raffish- 
neax 

"Ann." he «atd lamely "Youte not 
—yon don't hale me for It?" 

"Of course not." The reserve la 
her voice annoyed him intensely 
Made him feel like a pathetic whool- 
boy 

"I'm leaving to-nleht, Ann My 
train goes at eleven -thirty " 

■'Oh. I thought it wrnt at three 
this afternoon." 

"No The eleven-thirty will get 
me there In time,'' he lied. He 
didn't chocar to tell her just now 
that the eleven -thirty would make 
him two hours A WX, Anyway. U 
didnl matter. 

It was Lhe end of scuns Rusa 
w&$ ypeakmK quickly. cntreBUnj; her 
ha low, intense tones: 

"Ann. l^l'n make a nlehl of It 
Let* forget the whole thing and 
carry on as friends — jual ae before— 
as though nothing had happened 
Ann we can't leave It like tfua. It's 
—its like running away from same- 
thingt" 

"That's |att whal I'm afraid of " 
"Ann. please It may be my btsil 
chanee.' 

A pa use. At lost, she said quietly 
"Very well" 

Somehow, he tilled In thai end- 
lesa day. 

He wa£ re»dy in the lobby almost 
half an hour early 

Ann '-iw.-.v piincrually on the 
stroke of flvc-thlriy. She was sun- 
denly before him. A vision in a 
win c-£o lured cosrume and a kind 
of twisted Ivor)' turban Her large 
eyes seemed more hietrous her rra- 
tures looked more delicate than 
usual — and dhghtly pair: and drawn, 
as though she'd had u Urina day. 
It made her iogk— not so pretty, yet 
somehow, more - what's the word'.' 
—beautiful, 

"Hellol" he greeWd jaunlUy 

"Hello. Rites."' Her tone wa» re- 
sen r ed but pleasant 

"What shall we do? Where shall 
we go where we can both talk our- 
Mtrej boaaef Tivese crowdH annoy 
me." 

Ann hesitated, 

v.v muld buy a steak and go 
home to my flat and eat It.* 

Must what the doctor orderodf 

*Tf you can put up with the nurse'* 
crxjking : " she reminded. 

Rush laughed. '-Ill br patient " 

Attrr such u terrible pun. the con- 
ventallon was easier. The> both 
caught the spirit of the meeting 
and kept up a run of chatter 1 her 
was desperately malntahied First 
they bought ft aienk Then the 
onions — wliJtih hud lo he discussed 
frankly before thr purchase could 
be made. Then the crumpet* . , . 

Ann'* naL was a pretty Utile place, 
furnlnhrd with odd pteocj. mat 
seemed to match by the merest co- 
hicidonce The whole effect Wtf.'. 
charming. The soft IlghUrtK of 
shaded reading uunna. the ftenurou*, 
cushions, the drep-toned felt of the 
floor covering* were soothing to thea- 
jaded nerves. 

They gave two hours to the sod* 
of footuhness. Laughing and talking 
while the meal was being cooked 
and consumed With Ann's own 
delicious blend of coffee to crown 
the meal. Their chatter ramc in 
burets— hetamo boisterous. then 
ebbed cut like a tide—or a flame 
fanned by a pusi of wind. And 
when a silence fell, it fell -quite 
naturally. They didn't feel awkward 
In them. 

Tun - thirty A alngle mellow 
chime struck clean inui one of those 
&iiencev 

Kusa jumped up 

"i must, go.- he announced 

That stoptped Ann. who was pour- 
ing out some more coffee for supper. 

"Oh. of course. " ahe aaid ewenl>. 

"My train, you know, goes in an 
hour. And with the taxis as ocarc* 
m they are on this side of the brid>r 

■Ybh, Ruse You mustn't mis» it. 1 

These lost lew bilnutes. 

He just Wanted to look at her. It 
was a thrill to be so near her 

Tt didn't nutter what they said 
Thr words were surface. h wa.h 
the moments thenuielVH that seemed 
10 speak. Lute an enchantlne 
melody He souuht her hand took 
H warmly 

"This U good-bye. Ann.' 
"Yea, Russ - 

Pleofe rum to poge $ 
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D/GGER 



By J. MERRIFIELD 



You lave dogs ■ . • 
Well, Here's the 
grandest dog 
story in years. 



SO. ml ion*, they let iiun in. 
He woa gelling old aim 
slaw, bid he bounded 
across the dick- room And 
preyed his wet nose a gait v. 1 
the big thin hand Ii.ui-.jilj; 
: imply from the bed. 

'Digger, old ciu*p. Good dog I ' 
A torui time sine* he haa nesrd 
hat beloved voiw? and «jneU that 
:.'-uiur man-odor that dis- 
MnflttWwl his master from ait ether 

TOtTO- 

Sometimes, Lately, he mi;: crept 
iuu the bail whrre the big raincoat 
dways hung. Hod pleased his. black 
body against Its folds, Inhaling the 
:aint olltiElhtf anstil at his god. Bui 
Tar weeka now the house had bwti 
uule-t, and hit, Lite trusted friend of 
year*, was preluded trum The de- 
Light* of companionship with the 
master he loved. 

He had * tilted patiently on Lhe 
/erandah. leaving It but to attend 
'o those canine duties, of great hn- 
riortanee. to which he was barn and 
tired. For lie wa* a king Am o rig 

• hrep-do^s. Old and scmedmt*- 
Lired, perhaps, nut still lop dog on 
idUl big .-.ht^ep suction owned by 
\chian Morgan. 

The dog's long vigil wao now 

• ruled and hp *wnd by ihe sick man's 
-i. : trembling with erstoay. The 

room wns full of queer new irroells. 
repulsive to his sensitive nnse. 
smells, had he but known It, of 
chloroform and disinfectants. 

rnc mm placed a weak hand on 
'he dng beautiful head, hut, In- 
-i-rad t}t the deep mujing tones to 
Which Dinner was msk(1 , came a 
.r.runge whisper of sound. 

So long, Dbjger, i>rd chap." 
The dag nosed with purxltd lus- 
inus i 1 . i . at the man. Hr had 
tifver before failed to waders LrckI. 
but words wrrr quite incom- 

yrche risible and he whined quietly, 
ib- i:vi:j tagging his master to be 
i • explicit 

And now wmcone pulled; him 
ouruAs the floor, a nLrangc hand cm 
dis silvrr-aludderi collar. His claw* 
uuudr little, scratching noises of pro- 
Teat on the poliutied flour, 
Ttvey dW not see the dying 
iuin ralae ru* hand *li*hi-iy 




SO 



r. 




in a Beatur« J of proieit. Digger had 
never ■"■'■!. treuted In Mils infamou 
fashion since he was a naughty 
pup. 

Oner. outside, he snapped al two 
unliable young dogs who dared to 
be frivolous at such a time, anil 
< ■; to his kennel to grieve 
jUencly for hour*, dladalnlng the 
sympathy and friendly overture* 
ur the quiet tnen. 

'The ale doff'.-, tatin' it pretty 
aid." cold one of the men 'I 
wonder what ib* mUwua Mil do with 
him If " 

- Aw. fihut up. Bill. Yer tlepras 
a man aomethlng awful. The bo&i 
has Iwjtm in tougtwir tioles Uibq Milv 
I seen him on G alii poll. Ut nearly 
pELS«ed out there. But he lived to 
make Terongu what it bi to-day." 

-He't pretty low now. He mnat've 
a&ked for Lhe ole dog . Well, he 
always an Id he wru- the best dog in 
AuBtrnlia, and the olo m»n didn't 
throw hla words about )uat to fill 
up Apaoe." 

-The best man and dog with sheep 
in 4ukLraila- But Lbry're both nn- 
ished now." 

When every th in* wu 

over Mm. Morgan aold 

Vbron|(u £taUan to a 
strong"! and went 



to Uvp in alrluourne. fJlv;n c r 
went with Iht The otd 
lady seirrted a quirt twm* 
In Toorok, with lurge 
gitj Linda, ao Lhnl Digger 
could have f-Kcrclise and 
freedom. 

Tlie old dog wo* vaguely 
unhappy, but he umrkly 
.iQjii'iU'd hlnvieli to Ida 
changed oondiuam and 
tonic up hi* new duties un- 
■jSt_ itiedhitely. Be mod:E a de- 
*Z, miled mapectlon ol tlte 
:■ ii mid ahrubbery. thru nelectud 
tOt nunself a Btratratc position OH 
the verandah, from where he bob- 
descendtngly viewed thu itolngA of 
hla alrniigc city brethren, taking a 
mild, am used lnteresi in thMr luxuri- 
ous usele** 1W«b> "but, refusing 10 be- 
cotue involved IB f'ru-ir ahourd 
nff«U-« r 

He weleomed the riglr. pe(>ple and 
firmly repulfed the unwanleci 

Cm* luippy day a visitor from a 
sheep station, an old irtend of hU 
cutter. i:alled on M:.*. Uorcan. &e 
wua Immaculately attired, but, to the 
highly sensitive none ol tMgger. the 
man ametL, faintly but uiunLruiJ:- 
ably, of all Lhoae coinmon-^enji:^ 
things wblch gave life real meaning. 
Sheep, horaej)., and wide padd<KJ(n 
rf iweemmenlng granges E He 
rrouc-hed at the vloi.p1 1 '.. frtit.. while 
Mrs Morgan poured tea into dell- 
eate china cupa 

FTi dreamt of thufe 
ffrahd old days 
when he bud 
Hipped 



.-■..mm., uround the neavuig dock 
of siicep; when he had scrambled 
ilghtly across thn ilghUy-packed 
.-i.u k.. of tho&e atupld crea tureit 
frovidenca had platted In his enpeclal 
care. Those exciting days when 
thousand, 1 , of peoule hud applauded 
hta etrBtegy In tlm huge show-ring 
and hU inoscer. a man of few worda, 
had become almost verbose in bis 
praise. 

Young - and ureapcnaible dog* he 
had tutored to obey the atem voice 
o! duty. Defiant rama had bwn 
taught that Lhey muse do his bidding. 

And now he lay, a dreamy old dog = 
with the delicate tinkle of rare china 
lo bem-uar him u-utead of Uw «ft 
symphony of a ihou&and Uttle trot- 
ting feet h the many-toned hleallrui 
of sheep and the sharp barking of 
his fellnwa. 

tJvery day he accompanied old 
Mm. Morgan on her oanitltutiuna], 
walking sedAtely, his plumed tall 
I'urlt^l i: i.. . !v over his back, re- 
ivuling quaintly the motif of the 
ijiiuuioiutf black orjLrlch feather wav- 
ing m her elegant Queen-Mary liat. 
And when they returned home, there 
wo* thf solrmn biscuit rite to be 
performed bet.i«een thum At tea. 

Then Mrs. MdTgan left him. too, 
in the H&tne myhterlons manner tu. 
had his majner. 



right jo lhe highway, nor did hr 
atop ta eat A quick drt7ilt tapped 
from the llltle Water BVailahlfr on 
lhe rdudsldr jvmuined him. 

Half-way to Oeelang he encoun- 
tenid a big mob of &be»p. Olorlous 
Wtmta «l his old ffimUlar ilfe. A 
dhmifird Interchange of thought 
with ahfep-doga who *cn« ed-ucated 
up to hie own jstajiuarda, A de- 
lightful interlude on his Journey and 
a happy reassurance itiat ]ile really 
existed at - 1 ■ away from that 
Intnicrable place of bricks ami con- 
crete, 

'That'* □ good Atyle of a dog. 
(Harry," ?oW one? drover to anoUiRT, 
I hehuve I've seen lilm fiOmewhri-e 
before." 

u To>. you've seer, htm in a »how- 
rfat loo, I'll bcr," retumrd his tnaie 
'I'll hove a loolt at nii Dollar. It's 
n niMjf 

"Her* dog I Here boy I" 

Then Digger waj off a*aln. He 
approved highly of buLh (iogs and 
man. und the encounter hud 
heartitued turn, but he could not 
dally, however pleaiAiitry Now that 
he had actuaUv seen aheep again and 
the n»?n and dugs who guarded 




The leader of the mongrel pack turned in surprise OA 
Digger runhed tu wards him. 



Before, there had been dutlci ol 
minor importance 10 lull] I to neglect 
which would have been * breach of 
trust to tliftl loiuj>-abaent trtmd. Now 
be was necessary tn no one. He 
roamed aimlessly about the grounds, 
looking fat a Job. Fur ttte fir»t time 
in his long and usoiul life, he was 
unimportant in the icheme ol thlngn 
He ii:d not belong 

Mrs. Morgan s niece, a young and 
frivolous hrlde, coimr » take hmr bo 
hirr home She Was sympathetic and 
willing to give him a home. "But." 
!•■ her husband, "where can we pos- 
slbly put this bhf old dog In my 
lovely new flat* Ha'# part of the 
legacy, you know my- dear." And 
"my dear" agreed that the domiciling 
-if DifiRor U' mi certamly a problem, 

Whllf* they were concldBring the 
maLLer. DlKgtr took matters Into nil 
own paws iu a direct and »lmplt? 
manner. He decided to return to 
Yeronga and, if possible, fmd rib 
old maMor and mport to him Lhe 
mysterious dlxappeavnce of the 
lovely lady whn had been bis charge. 

That day he left suburbia 
forever behind them. 

The rood to Yeronga was 
long. Just on one hundred miles 
and the weather was hoc In hla 
day Digger had travelled to Mel- 
bourne from Yeronga station and 
bank many times, guiding big flocks 
of aheep He knew the road;, and 
if his eyesight was dimming and hla 
old leg-* *Uff. he still had hi* won- 
derful noae to lead him homo 

He did not deign to notice the 
strange rurs who challenged his 



them. It was Just canine logic to ex 
pert trial in this: good world hit 
matter would be somewhere at the 
end of "...r. charmed road. 

Be parked through decking, 
through Uir suburbs onto the Bnl- 
iaTfU road, that hiftoric road where 
f.he pkmeen suuggled with Uiclr 
/itram>e caravan. 1 ! io find the gold 
af Victoria. 

Vast paddocks on either side of 
the rasd were nnflDsed with the 
Lhlok sujae walls peculiar to the 
district. Blur-grey gum for^u 
formiad bnckgrourids of dellciste 
mj'slerj" to the cleared acroa. A 
few crops, a Tp* orchards, but 
always sheep. 

Digger was now twenty-five rnUen 
from hla old home. He trotted 
quickly, keeping to the hard road, 
for sharp grass serds played havoc 
with a dog's feel hi summer time 
Although he was actually wearying 
with the journey, he ffllt quite yWtfkg 
again, and might hhve been the 
original Gay Old Dog hinueir! 

He began to inert amine ncquatn- 
tances a! good Atanding who camt 
from the passing farms and staUorts 
to welcome him home At Lethbrldg*' 
ho visit ed a certain 1 1 1 tie "pub" 
where hut master and hr had bevti 
known, and paid his respecu to the 
bbol He reectwd a surprised mrl- 
conie from the men about, and was 
given a large and juicy •teak "on 
the house.'' He to* ted there a 
while, but at night he slipped away 
again . . 

Please turn ro page 27 
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W~ WAt> sUting on my bed Lis* I 

I morning wunderttiu wlietiwr 

I Old Mo [Jut Dully'ci stake are- 

I far a [eL'd or whether Antir d 

ill mafia** ttomcthmj; when I n. 

"Palmer here," t said. My hand 
was so wobbh on 'i,.- rtci'ivtr thai. 
X rulst>ed the ani-wt: the ihrst time. 
Then I heart! Brnoy's voice at tin- 
other end of the wire, uid lie wai 
Myintf amon.5 othfrr chinga: "LiaUm, 
Palmer; do you want n Job''" 

I got a firm hold on tc Lrw it 
ceiver that tlmf 

"Mr. Brady,"' I juld, "you know r 
do. I want a job so badly I'd " 

"OK Puliner. be naid "Now 
Set this. You're ta taJce that two-a- 
penny fcinx of yours around to Misti 
l»ola Stade — 42 The Avenue. Got 
Ehmtr* 

"Sure thing, Mr. Brady," I Mid 
"What la It? Homicide?" 

I nu&scd his next word though I 
figured ou: late? j; was a ruas word 
When I caught up on him again hi 
was saying "You re to go there and 
photograph Mttu Sladr in a swlm- 
suH. Got that?" 

"Sure I hare, Mr Brady But 

"When you get Lhe nc« hrhuj U 
ruund to me. Got that?" 

"Sure I have Mr Brady: but 
what "' 

"Thai's all." he said. 

I got up from the bed and kissed 
the fly-specked wall-paper, I would 
have kissed Brady had he been 
tJuTe, I pushed the bell and when 
Anne appeared I said. "I'll have a 
couple ol cff&t and black coffee and 
two rounds or toast. Anno And 
listen.' 1 1 ftiiid. "moke the coffee plus, 
will you, Ann*?" 

"On a tray I*" Anne said "Or 
would you like a stiver service?' 

"Liflirn," 1 said, "you tell Mother 
Dally that I've got, a job Tell her 
Tm working on the Star Tell her 
—say, listen. Ann*.™ I satd, "you're 
the world'* bea,.- looker BeaLt mc 
why you slave lor old Dally . . 

It did beaL rar. coo Anne's ggt 
plenty of what fellows like. She 
L-ould've been running a beauty par- 
lor Ju#i oe easy, und she needn't 
ever've worried whether feliowr; like 
rnc led or not. 

When sne enme back with a tray, 
t said: "God bless you, Anne," and 
klrurd her. 

Somewa>Ti Anne's n funny kid 
You'd have thought I'd tipped her 
fi*l ahlUinjifa at least the way 
she came all over pink Shr said, 
while I wa* gulping down the fcorTee: 
'Ta It trim— I rattan about Use Job 
on the paper?" 

"Sure U is. Anne." t aid. I 
looked through the window Tor a 
space. "Seems like the sun Is 
iuiihtfuf Just lor me this morning. 
t isaid 

That aort of gave me Umr to act 
as if I wasn't a cannibal I was 
Just going on to leil Anne how good 
everythiru? Lasted when she let out 
a couple of niLsevr sam#> bjs 11 she 
was laughing and galloped out of 
the room. I couldn't figure/ out 
ihof noises, A Avr i thought ahe 
wasn't laughing 

When rd finished eating I got my 
old earn its from out of its case and 
Blood Her on her lees. She was a 
bit shaky In one Joint, but I patched 
hef with a bit of string. Theb I 
had to xlt down for a moment, be- 
cause To remembered I'd <ot no 
quarter plates Thai knocked me 
for a while 1 couldn't think some- 
how. 1 sat on the bed and ahovrd 
Che wrap of carpet to and fro with 
the to* at my shoe, until I thought or 
Sammy Goldberg 



Just a simple assignment 
— but ft swept the camera' 
man into a whirl of 
hectic adventure. 



"Not a penny under seven pound,' 
ten. And I give free the box o.' 
plates " 

"OIK., " I said, "get the papers ' 

"Mr Palmer, ' he said, same as i: 
he was shocked. "Ill take your word 
for IE . .** 

Maybe I should have been shy of 
a Stetnf.T at Aewin-tcn; but f 
wanted it like a kid wants harlcy- 
sugmr. Anyway, I thought maybe 
with a slick** camera like that I'd 
be an easy street I got a doa^n 
plates with the Steiner They were 
on-iy small— maybe an inch and a 
half iiquare. — but gee I with a camera 
like that, I thought, a fellow cuuttt 
take an ant'£ portrait just so easy 
he wouldn't notice it. 

1 came to Lola Shtdr't place on 
The Avenue before 1 came out or 
■tny pipe dream She had a swell 
flat an the second Boor and a perk; 
little maid to deal with callers The- 
maid showed me Into the lounge 
when 1 said! "Vm Palmer, of the 
8i*r," 

I sat down on one of thv.se ben 1 , 
steel nrm-rest chaira. and whUr I 
wn.*. ftorting out thr lltfie wheel* anti 
gadgets on the Steiner Loin came 
bi. And bcltcvr me '/ila was a 
beautiful and cxpenalve Lroaaurr* 
WtTt was as platinum a blonde az a 
blonde can be without being purr 
pm-mu.Tj She ware a chipmunk 



" You may 
go ahead," 
Lota said 
h a u ghlily, 
tossing the 
coat aside, 
and I tried 
to look as 
if I were a 
camera ar- 
tist. 



I tboughL of 
Goldberg br- 
cmiM hr'd t»l4 
quarter plain, 
and I tjiought 

maybe he might ia&n me snnc. see- 
ing a& how rd Irfcded my walah and 
chain and JjrrUy npfl.r ovtLrytbing 
else to him 

I met Anhe aa I waa sain* to 
GtUdbere'a, She wa* vatting for me 
dawnatalra. She gav^ me some- 
thing wrappeil up in tlsEur paper 
"Good luck—" ahe whiapcred. 

could hear old brother Dally 
{rotting down the parage, fig r 
bolted Jusi In case ahr aaked me 
again lor ■■"!:> rem. When t got 
dovn the atreet a bit, I ionic u peep 
at what Anno d given me. It was a 
coin, and fined written on tHe 
paper: "Get .some cigarettes, 11 

I guea& one da? Ill buy Anne a 
fur eoar. 

Goldberg. ! think, haa had hta 
counter built Eapeclally to rent hla 
mld^sKtton on That's the first you 
aee of him Then you pee a thick 
nock four ar five china and his nose 
You don't bother seeing the rcat or 
him. I didn't let on Z was flat 
broke. If a fellow loolta like he's 
In the money, hp can bounoj a Jlttte 
So I aald briskly "I want a box 
ol quarter plate*. Mr GalrUxirg," 
and then I added, same ai II 1 wa* 
on a homicide aaslgajncttt: "ITe 
got a Job en tile Star, Mr Gold- 
berg. M make It snappy." 
"807" he aald 

I could »oe him autirm up my old 
camera Then he looked down hw 
noae and began to buff hla rtaUa on 

hla coat. 

"You aay you're working on the 
Star?- 

"Yea, Mr. Qoldberg ." 



'With u camera 
like that?" 

"Linen. Mr. Gold- 
berg." I said, "ehe'fi a good 
camera. I'll get a better 
camera later on . , ." 

"Why not now?" 

"Well," I aald. "U'a like 
thi. . .« 

I thought then that 
Goldlicrg had turned 
me down But he came 
back with a flat rect- 
angular object and 
pushed It across the 
counter. "Thai's d good 
camera. 11 he aald. 

I'll say it wnsl It waa 
a Qermatl Steiner — a 
ileek streamlined affair 
with a light meter arid 
a 2.5 lens I could have 
cried when I mw It, Gee' 
I'd h»vi> felt ilmply marvellous with 
a camera like that 

Goldberg went on buff'tnij hi* 
nail*, "You could pay thot oft, huh7" 
he said. 

"Aw." I aald. 'that thing'* all 

right. But my old Uxll do nw " 

And all the time I waa slek«ning to 
own that Steiner 

"111 take the aid junk u a de- 
posit." Goldberg said, "and five bob 
a week Filly weeks and Ihe 
Stetner's yours.'" 

I picked Up the Steiner and felt 
tile weight and balance of it. Who 
ever had owned II before waa a 
funny guy. I thought: he'd painted 
the bright atecl a dead black. I 
put It back on the counter same as 
If I didn't care a hoot for it 



"Five pound. " I said "All those 
fancy wheels and trimmingo are 
punk " 

"Ten pounda." Goldberg re- 
la} teted- 

"Sbc pounds." I aald. 

doldberg picked up the steiner 
and put It on a shelf 

"Eight, guineas l" he said over Ida 
shoulder. 

"Six-ten," 1 said 



coat aver a white swinisuit, aiul s, 
onuplr of whopping big diamond 
nngi on her right hand 

"You may go ahead." she said 
haughtily, loeslng the coat aside. 

I got up from the chair and tried 
to look like I was a camera artist : 
but Lola knew all the answers Tim: 
girl taught me more about 
photography In flyt minutes than 
I'd learned in three years— and she 
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reiu«i me nmre llae tunc man an>- 
ooiy I'd evw coiHacpxL 

\Ji I did <ll 1U prut Uw iiiuuar. 
.1 L-.iupIc ol :tm». iwd alii* round 
■Winn Lola. I nliolugraphixl her 
iKniiut a pair 'jf blaek velvet cuj- 
iim DEcau.sc I lilKterjiKKXJ Hint • 
eaacapc iu Ui Br painted m.altur. 
Vvnj kmiw Use #ort <tf thing: yfcllow 
and arid ului.' raKr -^iLa maybe 
« .-uuple al soa^iUls thrown in, 
.Vhll* I slowing the Steiner 
vb.v in my poca«r, I raei Lola'a oay- 
-lend That's. *ho I figured he 
|rus nir* tnaiii jxrited ntr hrad into 
In- Inunw and said: "111. Warner's 
Lt-ri- Miss Slade. Shall J snow 
rnn tar" 

... x unit i uoiidr ol dlomond- 
iiiiti'd ringers In my direction. 
9b<rw Tiiii fftllow out llrat."' she 
Mid. meaning me. 
t passed the Warner guy in the 
HtiWila, and t LhouBht n wl» 
ikes Vm that way ct"* mini! ill my 
nujucii. 1 dmn'l like bttn. any- 
»»y. hi* hair nnrt law «ff u» slick 
•or m*. I Sward Lola say: "Carl— 
larUngl" tn« l walked down the 
-lens and ln«i the street. I didn't 
iive a hoot for Warner or nia lady 
■riBiid. I took the Sterner oul of 
•117 poc«*t a" 11 1 " ;tt5 nHU,1 V 

run ow whii* I fondled it 

Srady la one ot Lhnse round oft 
all aide* fellows. His lore la brick- 
red and the top ai hla head is 
aula and atone-white But he's 
.harp »« a needle. He ipowsri the 
steinrr straight away. 

'T-Oalta v. If you're toting a real 
,-anirrn. Palmer?- 

Mr Brady." I said, "it i» > 
-ijiicra ' 

lie roc* Lhe slide and wrote on it. 
•urgent," before punning 1> into the 
■lueumatlc tube 

•Where (o now?" J said. 

-■guy," he aald. "Listen, Palmer- 
He reason 1 Mntwu lo photograph 
\tt<s .Slmle *as Jim thai I couldn't 
ttaue a man to do adverUannHtnt 
wnT. That's all." 

I guess I didn't loo* «0 Wight 
■ in-r 'hot. I frtt urn at emptor 
•gain. 1 »l rJown and looked at 
•he Steiner in my hands 

riir lunfra/ian " w»'» » *>rf» 



liinnie xprattg fiercely to attack Anne's coptort. 



Brady pushrd a emr across" hlff 
table. Take that Go the crwtiler." 
he said. "11 there's more coming 
iu .on. i ll phone." 

1 took she chit. II was for one 
pound elovrn and aUpeiiee. 

"Mr Brady. " I said, couldn't I 
Jiml . . 

'Get out," he said. 

I .v.-n: Liocl DO Mother Daily's and 
Have her ten of the shillings I'd 
earned. Seem* like life and people 
are different if you're on the up 
und uu. Or ll :he people I hum 
jfa' 

Mo Hut Dally said to me : "111 send 
up Anne Mm a little snack. 1 
.•iiptioiir you'U he wanting better 
ouurteru now thai you're on the 
Star 

i Mid maybe Inter on I might. 
1 *at on the bed and waited for 
Ann* And when ahe camr in with 
a bowl oi soup and put the tray 
down. I grabbed hei by the arma. 

'liwn. Baby," T <wd. 'you keep 
your money- What do you thtnk 
I amy" She started to button up 
her mouth, m 1 saW "All rieht. 
I'm only a rnURtiiieuk.' hut limen," 
I mid. "\ aimss I owe you a heap." 

Mi Palmer," 
.he nwld. "you 
don't owe me 
anything * 

HAaybe we 
think different then." I said. "But 
I'm asking you— what about you and 
thla telkiw going Mime place*.?" 

"Llrren. Mr Palmer, ' »he ™( 
back, "yoj listen Lo [nr. You £avo 
voin* money. Tou put It in the 
bank " 

"Atf," t said, 'what'i two Ibrec 
thllllnca?" 

Til bank IE for you. then," ihe 

,LUl 

'Ho.'' I said, -I'll ijet more attll- 
llnga." 

Dui'ii.E the allernoon r tried to 
scrape ^iie black stuff off the 
Sleiner I'd got tl, pretty well done 
when the photie went It was 
Brady. He bounded all llrt-up and 
Joyfal. 

"Those picture* you took. Palmer. 



Well-thryre soodl And, jay— rye 
«ot more douich here for you, Beenw 
like you sared the adyerilKr artlel 
fees. rve got a matter of ten 
^utneat waiting for you. Whatll 
1 do — hold it or post It?" 

it dldn i teem u if I'd ever Apeak 
iiinm. 1 kepi on seeing money- - 
money money— luss fUwtlnfi lliere 
wnltlng lo be picked up And then 
Brady clicked the phone a couple 
.if limes and I yelled. "Hold ill" 

When I gut. round io Brady'it oBlce 
he siiuok me by the hand and gave 
me a nlgar 

"Palmer." lie said, "honest— where 
did you lake those pictures ol Lola? 
I'm asking because 'Qlider-sult*'— 
that's the advertiser I was telling 
you about this morning— is thinking 
ol taking a double-spread in the Star 
And Palmer—" Brady <ila»|>ed me 
on the back name as if he was 
growing fonder of me every unnut*. 
"I'll tell you what ril do. If we 
click on s cKuibitvspread. you'll net 
a ten per cent comm. How doe* 
that sound, huhV" 

1 said it sounded o.K. Lo roe. 1 
was Irving to get out of l.hr log 
■Weil, listen," he said, "where did 
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vdu tAkk? Lhasa tJiclum? Did yo\i 
fik« 'Dm?" 

I did nam* tost tkiluting. There 
vu jtornftJitiiii queor somewhere 
Maybe. J t):uLi,fliL. Ill lust iu* &Iow 
till t figure tt out Bo I mud "Mt, 
Bmdy, III Lake the ten guinetu now. 
Von fro ihead and o»H tht double- 
sprfait— til gei Lh*5 DlctJires." 

I could we Uiar ht was disap- 
pointed. Bui I 'hndai'L £Ltfured out 
yet where the catch tfcy I'd luit 
rjhoLonTiijih*d Lnl« 4iuie a* 1 would 
tin j one elM. 

I -nuldn't fijtW* 11 out. aa I 
forgot il I felt thus* nine (nnp 
nntra wriRKliiii In hiy ;■ ■••>:> i mid 
rvrm'thliiff looked grand to iiu\ t 
vu [lawlos a tui Ahop when 1 
LhoujthL of Anne. I got a swell 



•oat for llvr quid odd; and thra, 
TurUier down the #tceet r 1 Apent 
.luoUier thrtc an myseU. 

When I eol home 1 sneaked in Lrie 
□acfc door. JuM w Anne voulds't 
.iput m«. I wmitfid to j>nrpTl£e her. 
I ear. nil Elicited up. and then I rang 
the. helL 

WvU - I taid oi'Tnre ihiit Anne a u 
fumiy kid. She Just stored at tut, 
and hvr eyes (VjupiHi in her heud. 
■H'jnrjje.- ihi bluhbereti, "Thy did 
you do tXt" 

Do uliatt?'' I aald. 

1 couldn't get unr itcwe out Of 
har until I thought maybe s Jn» wus 
thmkiiis thnt I'd robbed a bulk. 
TliBt niade m« litugh. T said; 
"Don't foa worry iiune hbout Un«lc 
Reunle. I haven't done Hnyihlng 
thafa not un the- level." 

"I am. mi t thinking af that," 4 he 

T got out one of my new bBiikies 
nnd mopped her eyes. "Look at 
vMu."' T 3»id. "all miMB«3 up Set-am 
w If TH havr to fo - i" me Amur 
other dump." 

I heard Motfier DnMy rtilllng for 
Ajine Uwn from [iownauilT»- I 
went out on to 
t h e lo'.r ir 
and uj.i nut; 
"Arme'& booked 
for to-night 
• T didn't wuit 
ffienT back io 



We're golne placea.' 
lor an answer, 2 

Atane. 

-Now, IJjUcn." I ntklA. "YOU MM 
dolled up. You've been OX. to 
me In the pMt — now it's my turn. 
See?" 

"iiunnle,'' fthe Mid, ' Renjiie " 

I Uked the way fine caliKl me 
"Beiinie, 1 ' It wu cute. I thought 
/ihe wu jtill warrvaiiB about the 
niuney. » r uid: "Ttorgflt it You 
wet a ImiW of the llnisiick Ben. 
Ll- " 

We wpnt to DelmunV* for dinner 
We hnd fried oynterB a».d a porter- 

:lon>r .;r*-.iit nacll Annr IwfclH] llllr; 

ti real fllm star in that (ur coat. 
And she had style. 1 got to worrv- 



nig »boui which way to hold n knife 
before we'd OiiUbed. 

'Anne-.' I aald. "You re Lheworld'i' 
cllanipian .iwitr; ■■.'.'!. r-r- .: you 
Irsm b]1 Lhetii ifincy trlckf? Anne." 
I wiid. "I'm HoniR lo buy me soiur 
txjaki. on culture." 

The way thxt ifirt smljedJ I'd 
'.hoii^tJL I'd xii>cii her mouth before, 
and her iceLh. and everything ivmtii 
seeing cibuut her. Now I wu* w- 
iiig them nil for the Drct time. I 
mean aeeini; Lhem. 

"What about a ride un liic bus. 
Annf?" I BfUd. 'WrU a«e some 
TKes, will wp?" 7 .«iid. "And kw 
derw— and— w.Il Wr. Aunp?" 

I know 1 sounded goofy | but that's 
the Way I 

■Rtiinie."' ahe aula. "I'd love Uiat" 
We got on Lh? bua. Upataira 
wu went. On Lhe top of the *«rid 
It M-eiaed tfl me: find AnnF held on 
to my arm Juat tu if ] wm* her 
regular fellow. 1 telt grand and 
wan, and thnn grand agntn. 

We pointed out housfc; to ijach 
dther. najidy Utile places with 
houyhoclui u a* me growuig In 
the front garden*, And tellow* 
mowing Lbe lawtu same ua If tht\v 
owned :\n Bank of Gnglii^d 
K„ elegant, ' I said 

■'Tfs more than that, ' Anne said 
6oftly lis home Rennl*. I'm 
so happy, f rould cry— eaaily * 

But she didn't 3he Junt hung on 
to mi arm tightly, and smiled same 
a* if nhp wu wring :ome Joke Liuit 
I i-ouldn'L Wt got titime round 
Aba at cnldnlght. and Mooter Dnlly 
rnn U& at trie door. Arrow the 
street wla parked a nnaky-hKifclng 

I didn't gel much ol & prep at bt 
t*eauae Mother Dally was dithering 
— "Tru're/ft a lady waltmg to j»ee 
you. Mr Palmer ■" 

"OX.," I aald 

■ didn't get a thance to aajr Kood- 
[UfElit to Anne 1 wa» rvLnnding Ui 
the paii9a4t> awupping «mal] talk 
with hex, nnd wlahkng Old Mother 
[>allyM huaz-olT, when I heard my 
naiut.' mailed "Oh Mr Palmer— 
you remember me. don't you'J" 

Pleow (urn to page 11 
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LB detected n 
nllgh i catch In her voter Hb OWt 
throat felt dry and husky 

'thwil-byr h* said main ana 
moved bunt ihrtrugh the doorwa*. 
And after b hut. UngcTina gllrnpai 
II rloseu 

He rcU as though « chnpter In hi* 
lite nrul rloia-rt with it A* though 
witic part ol him hud died At thr 
"head of thr *nnir hr paused she'u 
mentioned something about ■ pack- 
age or something far War Pct- 
hap* he'd better gn bark A*, hp 
approached her dout again hi* 
h**ri wua poundim. 

He knocked and m-alteu 

Afirr o Inn seconds the door 
orjened. 

"I — d»m«* bark tor * 

Kl< voir** trailed on T»w sifcti: 
of Ann, her cywahliun^ with lean- 
Huh-kh brushed away. Iter lip* 
parted with fiurrwls* madr htm 
mtr'h his breath 

"Rust" nhe whlapera: 

Thr neat moment ahr wa* In his 
nriiL 

Mm-h hHd happened abiee then 
In ' : ... last -iv month* things 
had developed and passed bv n n 
f urlou* rn W Their cnumr cur- 
tailed hy almost 4 month The sud- 
den pealing tn ftmb&rkneion Depot 
That - two day* Then off in 

a wnvuy bound fnr uv unknown 

A Ufil view of the har- 
bor Inappropriately veiled in a mist 
□f rain 

He'd aeezt Ann again — once — only 
(or an hour Tlie day boforo the 
boat called But the xitvnuon wu 
Lhc : m 111- 

Trn confused Ruts I don't know 
what ta think." she told him un- 
happily "You see, there's stiLI 
Mar 
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Of course. There ww always Mm 
Hl> heart erhoed 11 holkrwh 

Shr added "l don e wain to bur 
hhn 

"Of oourse not t dom warn 10. 
eHrwr You'd better forget me, Ann. 
AlLhaneh T'd appreciuh a letter 
ocrajuonalh 

"Ot course, dear 1 

It was all so unnotified, ho un- 
salbrfnrtory — so futile no unfair Bui 
there was no other jm oui There 
hud been L*ttftYi Many ol Them 
They alwayj* uamr in Lyiwwrlttcn 
envelopes, ao thai Mac wouldn't 
reroenla* the writlni 

Like the onr thai had arrived to- 
day 

li had come .1. n Jthock Hi 
hadn't expected Ann to ever writ* 
the words .she had written The Pint 
of it all. Jihe had said The end o! 
deception OJ typewritten envrlopc- 
and empty phrases Hu Ivarc «tood 
r-Llii U he yfohed lor her mwihlhtL 
Hew tt mu Siie must baU M:k tn< 
Iruth Shi- hrnd told him thr 
truth. She'd written 10 tej] Mar 
that ihf dkln't really love him 
That. ph« laved his heal friend Rust 

Ootkloh 

He read It through a gum weiKh- 
uui each word for lhr uuuoat n*ean- 
LhuL Ami had tnlended. Now 
that U had come true, he alnu^i 
afraid Lo fact 1 IL 11. itemed un- 
behevahle Vei herr was Lhr letter 

And MarV SHU unoptni-d. U lev 
on the top of his locker Mac wat> 
:.. -■■ on t.L bunk catching up 
on some sleep, He'd been out qti 
a. Ioiik aortie during the morning . 

Thf tiling had to b* faced. Up 
Ui thin moment, Mar hadn't a\u-- 
pacted. Of that. Riua wu* cert^j 
adac had never lOiftpected u thinu 
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Th* Lovely Lady ^Doverdalc . . . 

Lady I >>Kf nisi: it lhr wife of llw third- B«run Itov**- 
dilr. Terribly busy nuwjdjiyi widi her w.ir wpri. 

ih* »y» — "I Mtt:j»k iun'ii': lime f«r cLi!'! r 1^jut> 

Itr4inicnti. Pand'i iwu CtmrtW fulfil all rny ikin'i 
need*. Thrr b*ep « buauiifully *ah and Knualh." 
Jhsmember! Pond'« Cotd Crpam far clcanting. sdil 
Pund'i VuiiiliinR <rr.nu ah I he pcrfrci powdtrr Suit 




it was M»hitf to be a ahock. 

Fnr a few \m\:uvi\\.- Riifi* wa* Hj 
a panic Pur a few mnnn-nt- he 
vould tfladly have takrti back thr 
wholo inr.ideni. and never allnwec 
U to happrii But tt wra uxj late 
for thai hr told hlmBeir Ti wa^ 
loo lace noil 1 

Hia friendalitp with Mar hud neve: 
tuisn il' gfeat ah II wut at thl* 
mtammt foz -mmi ■ . nua they had 
gmwii u» <n>rHJiid an each other wILti 

0 cln*et bond than brother* It 
I1.1, been miraculOub how hr arid 
Mac had not been split up before 
thla. Incredibly, they kind becunir 
membrr^ ol thr ume H , A .A .F 
bomber aquridran In thr Middli- Eoa' 

Mac Al*fpi bb 

Bui Ahortiv after fi*e- thirty a 
bambirr roorea low aver r.hr hmjueni 
arm mm hr iiLrred 

Before l ip could open bih cyw 
Ru» took the letter from the lop 

01 the locker Jind thru&t it Into thr 
■ '<•• k- of hi* tunic Mac rolled 
auvi yawnpo procU^lr>iu=l> and. 
rubbed .11. eyes 

When he sav Rum. he grinned 
d wit I L J it' rem aining fra^m 0 n ts of 
alur 1 

"Hullo'' he grumbled 'Dinner 
ready pet?" 

"Not quit^. Better hurry Uioitah 
The CO, aays he's gut a»methinK 
: tji.-r-.tl fOtf i;-' hi the 'briefing room 
at atK-tbirtl 

"Oood!' And he ran off lo the 
wooh-roomi.. 

Two hourii later, the squadron took 
off into tin- redduih desert sky on 
the Joiifi hop to TrlpoL 

ThtT bombers roar on 
A audden voice in uu, radio lele- 
phottt 

■Watch your »uep, sweaLrjeart!*' 

Ruas grina and look^ buck from 
the astro hatch That'a Mar un 
Uie HT Pilotins the plane right 
On his wing -tip, 

The bombers roar on 

UjijH be tore IL wemn due Lh* 
captain'^ voice comes over the ln- 
Wr-OQuv &t»rl,JM4S ^he crew into In- 
£tauL aJtrtnc^ 

"I Lhtnfc weir eomhiff rkflht on 
Tripoli now. AbOUl four nr 
milca ahead. Tlml's the harbor alt 
right Hmvc a look 

Buss stick* his head Into the oome 
ut the an tro hutch. He looks care- 
fully fox a tew secaiiiL. 

"ire*. That* ft air!" 

There Lh no misUdtf , Tnpoh » 
right Hi front R%hL down there 
below IU white iiume buiidttig» rc- 
flecJ-t tlie cold brilliance ol tUfl moon 

The bomber squadran Rwuujf 
ma^Cfitloany. dellberuLely out over the 
sea. 

In the trading plane th f rtil - 
gunner cranes hia neck tor a vie«' 
tit* faee uensed. eaiUicd. This h 
his Ont aortit: on active Mime/ 
The Duiub-nimer Is havlntf andUie: 
loci at hu> target map Then ht 
goes forwam 

Til InLluw thiti curve." the pllo; 
tells him. "It will lead us rbtht 
IntD the centre al the harbor. Right 
there See the shJp5.*' 

-Yes, air." 

Thr- unginef. are throttled back 
The plant' beg±cu> to bank steeps 
and drojji-. away hi u Aide-ahp. loamg 
height by hundreds of font. It 
sends the blood to the car*. That 
peculiar snujmg dound of wind rusli- 
in^ paui tilt- broarj expanaE uj 
riveted melial. lasliliir; at the luw- 
hiw . The breath -LakniR lean 0 : 
Uie cabin Another ureal, wioi 
turn The Ixmibei utnualiteiu. ou; 

ijudUenlv. the swing) m; heam ui *. 
^(ULrclillithl. catches the aircraft lol- 
IOwb like a apoUUht iirrrr j* plerreUc. 
Heav>' ack-ack i£ spurting up. twink* 
Una in Hie nlebt Ufthi thnk. red 
green, white, rise* and .tWayn like 
Uneji of bubbles In a champagnt 

[ :.- pilo; ih audueiuy speaknui 
calmly aa he would ask for a ga&por 
■lust below .1. There in ihe har- 
bor Goi l ernt h 

-Yea, bit'' 

in' oomo-aJnuT l- aitreuc Jut 
length on tne floor of the cabin 
pouted, eye 10 the Aiynu- 

Ack-act spititLeri; faster, closer 
Colored fuununu- o: nak ^wirM; 
darurcroualy clow. Rust. . > 

died 

"They're on ua. air!" he yells 
" ' Look 0111 1 The bubbly* chaainR 

u*r 

"O K • 

llie bum rn - : . trjuw goe> down 
aharpl> She awlhgs to port The 
spinning harbor tu ;in. : . up at them 
Finally, the rays of the searchlight: 
waver, dlR IfiR behind Out ol U 



nuw. jfwhiphia back over the aea 
BKain, low enough to maki' out tl» 
mirlJnf crests of foam on the choppy 
ttBV(¥ — Mild relentlesfi, unlnvltiiiK 
The aircraft cltmh* for another run 
ae the renr-eunner calif cheerfully 

"They're biiunnnn along w»> t?e* 
hind 00« 

"Good I ' 

The pilot throtrlita back turn* hi 
an-aih The flak is thicker than . 
A proiecrivr waii around Hv* ring of 
shipi* anchored hi thr harbor The 
mtftf oi the seurchlightr: wavinB 
ficmplnK. ttcku'g the oky groplim 
for the elusive bombers 

A succviiinn of bomb bunvir. 

Thud, thud— thud thud, thud' 

Three ol thr bornhfi- have un- 
loaded sucks right In amunu timsc 
shhpt Two direct hite Finmo 
Ahoot up I'iihimp up lhr whole wane 
below 

Thud! 

another bombnr drops hto load 
There b havoc among the shtpi 
Another \i sci on Qrt I) bobE 
ahum llkr * ttrlcken tvrtolJie 

The hoinb-ftlm*T Is on his shrht^ 
iiynm hand ready on the : ■■ 

"Coming In to It Port slighiiv 
Bit more That's I*. Steady 

Hold II Btifnhfr. eone!" 

Yes They'rr none The sudden 
lift ol the plane. The lightening 
of the loud th noticeable The eri*a*. 
aii'crafL vlbraUu Seconds laiei. 
the mullled detonations rumble a 
couple of tliousand feet below 

"Square on It!" the pilot nays with 
ihe first hini ol escriiemeni in lw> 
voter 

"Yea' An' she's on fire'" hisses 
the rear-gunner. 

They circle and rwrnt and bottnoi 
aa flak breaks o.bou| tiieni 

■Luok out. lor uitfht hghtern'" The 
pilot ". .1: : filiarplj His Voice la on 
edge now 

OK air I" comti aimultaneousiy 
from botli Lurrels 

Not a second too soon 

Out of u> night gky nbovr there 
oouiej- the rai-tai uf mnchine-sui: 
fire The flat roar of a dtvlnp 
fighter Su- once a«Mn the 
bomber AWecpr 00 across the 
target Again the cut-back The 
glide la the approach. The dull 
thump ol bursting bombs. Thi 
£Wlii climb from the biasing fury 
One of the chip* haa ^onc sky high 
Another has kceird over and sunk 

"Fighter divlnn port ~" 

The renr-gunnnrf, voice cute Into 
tin luLer-com chokss o3 Uachui' - 
gun lire and cannon shells rip down 
the fuselage The sweeping fllglii 
of the bomber ui stopped, II lurches 
violently The tVWi gun has stopped 
firing, but the rear-gunner Is blasinu 
away 



The port engine 
spluttora. cuts out 

A curse bisse* Into thr mter-oorrt- 
as the pilot Uioa Liu" mnlrnUt. Some- 
thing ha* gone wrong- Thr phiur- 
la hmpinp badl> (Uipplrie to star- 
bourn 

A Uriah burst of cannon hre 
catche;. the homber rl|i& down Un 
fnaelagr The rrur gun Is silenced 
ITJ* younp gunner alumpmg in the 
turre 4 

The pilot. glvM unuther cur?e. The 
engines have cutout altogether. Rnaa 
Condon U huddled in Hie aatrn 
hatch, clasping a wounded . i. .ulder. 
And the phine bl railing, spinning 
In a steep. heJplw* divt . 

Elgin bomberi leave Tripol] 
behind Thirty mUr* away t tie 
blaatne harboi is still discernible 
A winking ligh: - A great glow In 
lhr sky The fuill of smoke bUk)w* 
big odt to sea 

The pilot of the leading plane 
slump* deep m liis upholstered seat 
and stares listlessly Unto the ghostly 
darknes? of the water below 

The calamity has happened. Hnv 
gone It'a luruy- that wc Uiink It's 
never going to happen ui n* Rux* 
never did To think ol him as dead 
and gone wu> utterlt and aiarkly 
impassible You couldn't think of 
him in on? other waj tlanr. ver» 
much alive. Ruse a-a* nlwa>2 .1 
real I ivhig perwn VI ta 1 and 
charming- Like ihe nieht Mac had 
introduced him to Ann in lite hole! 
lobby- He alway* seemed to swecji 
everything before him 

Ann Yei> He musl cnbl>- m I 
Ui the morning. II will be a deep 
blow 10 her. She would never forge I 
Rufe 

Uars hand feels iiulde hbi heavy 
«idcoi flytiiK suit itroiws for » letter 
There will be no need to .«.end th^ 
now . he rnuse^ ahxiofil reluctantly. 
The letter he'd written to Ann TJld 
letter he should huve written montim 
ago when he'd nrM made the di>- 
coven Ann and R ; i. : iuid fallen 
hi love 

jQbwto be * 1 ihdrawt Hit IbMct 
frgrri ktt envelope ar. 11 to read lta 
contenU under the meagre pUor Ugh: 
on Lhr drubboard Bui hr knuw, 
every ward withtim lookin; 

1.m-h2»"-i Ami. It rrau> 

I m wrlun^ thai becausr 1 know 
the truth abour you and Rum- T 
can't go on Letting you both nuu- 
this sacrifice on my brhftll Alter 
ail . dear . tt s your ha pp in rin Ilia 1 
matters most' -to Rusa and niy.se! 

Tripoli U far behind. The healthy 
sing-aong itole uf the engine* h in- 
only sound There ix little talk In 
the tnUfr-coin The nlgln u cairn 
igapyrighi 



Everijone's 




QrLnrnt» Tonic quidcly relieves oervoiu nhiiutior 
caused by Miueivty\ wnriv, lew of nppethe and alerp- 
Uwim. Oetnemi ii a nrtnral retipeativc dial 
enriches the blood, replacri wom-tmi timtt-, focds 
the brain and givu you nmo of kccL Keep your 
ielf fit and cheerful by uking Gcmcitts Tmu. 




CLEMENTS 

TONIC 



KILKERRY. S.A. 

"I W ci happy, aad do not 
gft deprcued now", writes 
Mr». ET. ol Kilkcrrv . 
*nothef graiefut uset ol 
Qrrncnt* Tonir. "For yaaei 
I hrtve tuSefed with Ihrrvuui 
indiKcuioD and ilecplrv 
»w: now I leel well «nd 
Mrong., liMtits id Qenieni^ 
m never be wiihoiif 11.^ 
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The Australian Women 



Frocks by 
Gannett 

A man in love Is seldom 
logical, and William was 
no exception to this rule. 



By 

A. S. WHITE 



IOTS ol people made inquiries. 
* many ol them vague, but 
:jhv Uy they were What 
Birch called "bone? 
J lldey " 
Birch owned the news- 
ageney m the spare window of 
which appeared a display or models 
and the "Frocks by Gannett" nolle*.'. 
He got a kkek out of telling luqulrerE 
that Gannett was not a flrni u! u- 
dUafce .'.outhern designers, but one 
William Moss— hid mother's name 
had been Gannett— an ordinary, 
nice-looking young man who rented 
a -shop window and workroom from 
him ..and Who. incidentally, lodged 
with Mm and Mr*. BnnnLtt^Blrnh'* 
widowed sister— In the dwelling at 
the rear. 
Birch admired Gannett, 
"I tell you his work's up to that 
oi m\y til i.hr bin LiamM in his line 
in London or New York." he can- 
tided. U> Mr«. Bennett. 

Indeed. William himself would 
hive likrd to think so., but (or the 
present Mr cas^rly gave the "big 
named" due ■ : , r 

Mnlyiirm of Umdonf" he would 
. jay ce.vtatiai.Uy lo HoLLy, "What 
ideas he bast" 

Hetty wu his adjustable model 
mil upon her inanimate frame he 
forked out bhq practical dentils oJ 
nls crtHitinni- He was a solitary 
Tfilow and sue gat the conltdeuces 
watch, u a nor- 
tnnl human 
being, he wu 
bound to make 
3.1 times. 

Sht knew Dim 
when he hud 
aavnd enough 
money he would leave Buburbia and 
art himself up lu the city. She knew 
what hla salon would be like and 
u* she had bad a mind's eye— which, 
being headless, she hadn't— abo 
would Have aeon In It, written acroaa 
:he fine windows in beautiful slin- 
pllBlty GANHrTTi* 

William wm working on Joyce 
Moody'* wedding dress. Joyce was 
:o he married In three weeks there- 
fore he had none too much lime, 
to get the drew under way. Nevcr- 
niMesn, witli only the genera] Idea 
:Ji»rld«i upon, hlfl mind arrayed away 
o nn'y Graham. 

She had happened .10 untspeetcdly. 
and was £»o perfect that WllUnm 
liadnt dared to hope That she would 
last. But he had been seeing her 
evwy Wednesday night lor eight 
w*»eks now, and she was so obrloualy 
happy in his company that he had 
i>-HUn to dream about that to-be 
masterpiece oi hi* creative instinats. 
ner wedding dress. It would be of 
ivory satin cut on the bias. The 
.iHtim* would be tight-fitting with 
a new" lullntoo aft the shoulders. 
The m?ckllne . . . 
What, neckline.? 

That consideration had given him 
pause yesterday. II did likewise 
. -w ir.il William wa& netting quite 
H-.-p abouf. tt. when hi? remembered 
hat there was no hurry for Lucy'* 
^•tiding dress, whereas Lliere was a 
tiurry for Joyce* He must get tlw 
jodice cletaiLv mtttkI before the 
,rt-4te *Itimem neoesaary for oon- 
ntitTBU'd cflnrt deported from the 
Hirrh esrabllahment. 

Tlua usually occurrrd at approxi- 
mately 4 pjn when Mrs Bennett 
began- to "fht" dinner. Mrs. Bennett 
never flxlnf anythlntit -without a 
in.-", of irresponsible slap and 
daah. 

Ke rose from bts finished task at 
3 45 and Ave minutes later Mrs. 
Brnnrtt 1st herself Joow amuog the 
pom, paiifl, and crockery. 

-Why." aald William to Hetty aa 
lie coTetrrd her up for the nbjht, 
iniKt aome p«plf make a no tec 
,iboul rveryOiiraf? That's wbat I 
like about you. It a one of the rueeat 
thlnei about Lucy, too: she doesn't 
talk too much " 

William wasn't much of fi talker 
iumsflf, und It wan UK? wlm opened 
he conversatwu o* they walked 

,: montnc down rnr imth which 



Ind from tier homE to Stop 21 Wbttt 
they i:auuht the tram into the city, 
'My slater broUEfrt he r flanee 
home tjj see us thin evening." &a 
&aid. "Hla name's William, too," 

"It's, a pretty common name.' 

"I like iV 

• ! Tio you?" jaM Willi juti, masier- 
1ns an overwhelming desire to kick 
himself. ■'! like yaur name. In 
fact, it's beautifuL" 

*1 was nanifrd alter my consln, 
Lucy Masters. She had a Master of 
Art* decree and wrote wave] book*. 
They used to tell me that I had a 
reputation to live up to. but when 
The poor dear was twenty-nine she 
went Mieantrie," 

"Clever people often do. 1 tanEW 
ot n woman who had the mnat bril- 
liant scholastic career and eventually 
entered the legal profession. Then 
the took up the study of anthro- 
pology and became engrossed in 
Ine peculiarities of the human i 
that nhe got peculiar herself and 
went oil and married a head- 
hunter." 

"Well, a head-hunter would .it 
leaat havd a bit of sparkle," Lucy 
reiorted, "Lucy MasLers married a 
fashion designer." 

"A- fashion designer? 1 ' 
"Yea. He has a wonderful eaJon 
In London. They're quite rich But 
Lmagjne- an Intelligent woman 
marrying a man wbo spent Ills day* 
wldi a dress- 
makers durn- 
myl" 

Poor WUllam 
wa« a ' u nned 
and for aer«rul 
minute faithfuL 
headless Hetty 
darted In points of light across ttH 
darknew ot his iky 

Wnrn hr came to. ho knew thai 
Luoy had aald a foolish thing; he 
knew that tv v»> angry because ot 

. fii' kjjrw that to feel as he .'Jul 
like a ftntLened worm— was un- 
manly, and the logical thine lor tain 
to do would have been to proclaim 
ftjj professli^n und take what was 
cnmlng to hlni couraK'tiUUftty und at 
once. 

H'.jt » man hi lovo ta seldom logi- 
cal. Whatever else might VKUfc, only 
qui thing matters, to gKi the ru-i 
Anrl William was r**> axoeption. U 
Lurj knew the initli she would give 
him up. 'Jienrfore (ihe mustn't know 
the truth. That was the extent of 
bis reasoning. 

"You've nevtr Uild me what your 
jab la. Bill." 

The- Aktleton which his decision 
to keep tfie ifULh from Lucy had 
establlahed in his cupboard made 
11a debut. U gripped him by the 
throat. 

"It's never haDuened to crop up," 
he nutnujud to crook 
"I □« I can guesc " 
"What is it' J " 
"Commurcia] artist." 
William laughed inanely. 
•Weill" 

"I'm riaht. ihf.n?" 

"How did you gueas?" 

"I don't know. You look like a 
comme-rttial nrtiitt." 

"Do Uko that kind of Job for 
a man?" 

l Oh. yes. It's masculine and at 
the same time .■: 

The skeleton rrtired and William 
rose from the dust an a wave of re- 
lief. By thle time they had reached 
the tram htop and he actually 
hummed u swing tune as he assisted 
Lucy into the tram. 

Con/iidcring that he was now a 
liar as well as a fashion designer, 
her trusting prcsenre should have 
weighed heavily on his spirits but, on 
the contrary, his double-dealing 
seemed to- give hhu some of Che 
sparkle ot Lucy Masters hcad- 
hcmier; h aparKle whieh persisu-d 
as tie rode into the city with Ids 
love alLtlng calmly and happily by 
his side. 

Tliey ailghtrd from the tram nl 
the OJP.O., mid as they stepped on 
[0 the footpath came face to face 
with Blrflh 




"You!" Lucy gasped in amazement. "You make the 
frocks? You're Gannett?" 



Birch was a hearty fellow. 

"Caught!" he ox claimed, grinning 
from one to the other. 

William was conscjnua that his 
friend's greeting was not In the best 
taste, hut he couldn't help bring 
proud to be "caught" with Lucy. 

He introduced them 

"How do you do?" said Birth "I've 
had my suspicions about Bill for 
a long time. We share an establish- 
ment, you know." 

'"Of course. Sill has mentioned 
ymi Your «ist*r keeps house tat 
you both. - 

"Y«e_ Two old bachelors . . ." 

William wag going hot and cold 
Birch would aay something ehr now. 
He would any, "Bills a fashion de- 
signer," or "BUI hire* one of my 
windows to show lib frocks." 

He cut in desperately In order 
to prrvent anyttilnic so horrible. 

"Better be KtiMhig along, I.,ucy. 
Aren't we running late? " 

"I don't think so, No. U'h only 
hnlf-pAM .wen," 



"What about getting a seat In the 
cinema." 

"But we decided we d go and aae 
the coronation pal ntlnj." 

Bbrchs Itstn saved a situation 
productive t,r thofte desperate dnedj 
which men in an extremity ' are 
driven to commit Down the street 
Lt name, bustling uproariously 

Birch shook hands with Lucy. 

"Hope 1 Jurre you again .some time." 
he said and went. 

How to prevent Birch from ever 
seeing Lucy araln waa u .problem 
which beset William as he lay in 
bed thai night with the skeleton 
doing a war dance in the cupboard, 
and urter much consideration he 
came to the rcncluMon that, except 
for alighting frnrrj the tram at a 
spot other than the G.P.Q. — from 
whlrh point Birch always caught hi* 
t.rnm— and altering hia weekly 
"rlatp" with Lucy from Wednesday 
to Thursday so that it would not 
coincide with Birch's night ofl, there 
was nothing much lie could do about 
It, 

Ptcou turn kj page 10 
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IE might per- 
suade Birch to grow whteknrB.. in 
which disguise Lucy would bo 
tlautil pus him anywhere, but 
apart From the fac L tha t Whis- 
kers do no l rtpw qvcrnlght mid trrt- 
liarablr damair*? might tie dcjj.it 
whilst .<•■■■■ were atlL) in : bo nubbly 
■ -w" what was the u±* ol Lucy oat 
rt.TupniM.vu: Birch If Birch rtnrOfiiLseti 
Lucy? 

There wouldn't br the remote*; 
chiiiiLV ai Birch bflau ptrr&u&ri»tl to 
grow whitem, anyway. 

He realised, ol enurx*. thiir there 
was no guarantee that anything hr 
might do would have tnt* desired re- 
sult. The only way that he cvuid 
be- assured that BJrcli and Lacy 
would never meet again would be 
to exterminate them both, therefore 
tie could only dn his miserable beat 
and Limt that file, which hud sent 
Birch f. tram along that evening, 
would work for htm again- -and y?t 
Again, 

And now William '.timed in 
grapple with another problem. 

fin hour a#o. the idea dE 
Luc; paying a surprise visit to his 
workroom had never occurred to 
htm even as a remote possibility 
Now It had become & certainty 
Tine, however, could be dealt with 
This whi the enemy giving battlL- 
openly instead of skulking an d 
shoo Ling from ambuah. When Lucy 
visited his workroom she must find 
a commercial artifii, not * fitshinn 
designer, and thht called ior a def- 
inite plan. 

William formulated that plan be- 
fore he elated his eyes that night. 
Btifore sun-up he was standing to 
the midst of his workroom survey- 
ing It preparatory to aettcm. 

H wivs a nir* rjoom with a wide 
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window opening on to the street 
Beside* thu d<#irr which opened into 
the *.hop. there wag one leading 
Into ht& bedroom. In one comer 
wa» a large pr«a; hi another Ufa* 
frame upon which hr stretched 
materials lor experiment* in hn.nd- 
nainUiut flcirnla Hetty JStnod in the 
centre of the room and on a table 
under the window were Lhc auji- 
drl&v -acissora, pins, chalk 

Now these things being the hail- 
mark of hU calling. William had 
decided that, at a given signal— 
which would be » knock on the 
door ALnce any knock might herald 
Lucy— they must disappear Hetty 
being the most unwieldy and dam- 
aging piece of evidence munt go 
first ilKt till: only place where *he 
could be handily and effectually 
hidden was in his bedroom. 

He forthwith about fc-QUlne 
her there and dineovered after much 
thought and manoeuvring that by 
traxaaferring her from her present 
position In the centre of the room 
to one daae to the bedroom door, 
he could be disposed of in three 
movement* They were: Htm., open 
door: second, puah Hetty through, 
third, shut arid lock door In ant 
movement. 

The snndries were next on the 
llgt They. William had decided, 
mum go into the preia. He must 
keep the press door ahvit.vs opm 
and the sundries close together wo 
that they- could he gathered up In 
one movement, Two al.ep* would 
take him close enough to the piece 
at furniture In question to enable 
him to deposit Lho sundries there- 
in, after which he could ntwc and 
Jock the door Now the frame Thai 



could be eft&Uy disposed of. Bt 
oould keep |L permanently In hja 
bedroom and work upon it there. 
He moved It forthwith, then, hack 
in the workroom, he utood and 
looked about him. 

He finw a press, a lahlo. and a 
few scran* of mater LU upon the 
floor The press and the table could 
have pertulned to Htiy number o! 
trade*. Die acraps ho must be 
careful nbout. "Don't throw them 
on the .kwr, William." he told him- 
self cureruIJy; "stufT them Into your 
pocket," 

Well he «m)d dlspobc of the 
fashion designer nil right. Now he 
nimst produce the commercial artlat 
That ahmddn'L be hard A few 
appurtenance* dotted about Alttuld 
do the trick. 

Ehiring the day he mud* 4 a dJWh 
into town for aiich mediums of com- 
mcrtiial artlsEle rxprc&don .l-. jihow- 
eard Ittk, drawing-pins. Ivory board, 
etc.. and at Lhe fin. t convenient 
moment took lime off from Joyce's 
wedding-dress to draw, faithfully 
freehand, the outline of a bath- 
heater. 




THE DOCTOR'S DIARY 

This diagnosis applies to 
you if you art subject to 
Rheumatism — Backache 
Muxwl-ar Pains 
High Blood Pressure 

Doctor (Examining Patient): "This 
pain In your back Ju.it what 
do you feel?" 

PaUrat: 'SomeUmes li'i a steady acne; otiier Una a serlia <n jtaimnR 
pains i little on one jide." 

"Tou say your shoulders ache, alio your srnii and Ices?" - 
-Yea. Itc had thai for a Ions time," 
"Do you And 1t an effort to gei up after stooping?" 
PatiMit: "Yes. Doctor. My Iran get cramped anrf surr when t 3»op or 

bend far any time " 
Doctor: "Do you tad your minis creak when bendlna or walking up 
scepa?" 

Patient: " Ye.;, u [sols as it the none? ut my anklp.j are grindinK togetiier - 
Doctor: 'Do you And it neceKcary to get out of bed during the night?' 
'• "Yes, I do. Lately (t disturbs me more Irequently,- 

"WhTO yoti wake up m the raomlnit. are your eyta poucHcti 
and pufty?- 

"Yea. Doctor. I've noticed that il m getting rriore pronounced, 

too " 

"You doni want to become a cnronio Invalid, crippled with 
rheumahlim or arthritis — u/.cl«s to yourself and a nukance to 
everyone else. You have beet) neglecting your health lor same 
time, and now your kidneys are not dolnk their work or tiller- 
ing out the poisons rrom your blood." 

"I suppose that accnunu for the pain and stirincas in my limbs 
and inoulders?" 

"Partly. II also accounta for the pains you get in the back and 
lor having to gel up during the night." 
IT you »«fltr (mm Rheumatism, Kidney Troubles, High Blood Pressure. 
npallH lo N'rca and l-'aee. Backache, or nladdrr IretJlilea, gel a flaRk of 
Dr. lHackenxJeS Henthold> from your f:hemtal or Store. A purr Itrrbal 
remedy. Henlboldn eao unly do too good and ran be taken vjfrlr br 
even tltr mont delicate patirnl- 

Cer n/.ui. Dr. Markrnsir't Mrnlhoid* tram your nnrnl Chriniit 
tit Sxprr, l.nrnv fluiLi arr 6 10. irnnif ticket .1 ft unel cocli coiffrirnf 
■ roiltoblr FREE Dirt Churl. U4S\ 
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SHIRT AND SEftVlCEilBLC 

CtincKt* tri> handlwrcliltt Mth will 

ramiDirt irnarl thi ougheut -b Iwrj Mm, 
. i wiM lajiiii Ward, j.-..* loundaTr r:«'- 
♦#cOy , . c1»twm Wit Wo*** In 
bold modfKn ptirtwrin frwn flri«t EtjT5- 
^\atl -nrf Hil* laHt «olDUr brarKlkariihllih 
fgr Mm ;□.> rinly lr'., Irji Modnini 
'inqlv ii In ii**. pocVftQM. 

ir tie huess of iiu Hmsne wcitrs mi 
IIICTIItl. 
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nu IUr> prepar- 
ations complete, it atrurk Wllllnm 
that lhc Disposal Act would not In 
fact be an net at nil without time In 
which to eaccute IL .Therefore. Lucy 
must be Jtcpt outside the door for at 
tetiMt three mlnulea altrr knocking, 
and the oniy sure wat of keeping an 
ordinar>' person on an ordinary nil*- 
slnii--that « r 0!f. without the urge 
or rwcewlty to urenk it. down— out- 
eide a dour wiu lo lock it. 

Therefore William ioclced his door 
at once and kept it looked, eacept 
when it became necessary to 
"answer" It. rtinplantly 

This fact came at !»t to Hlrch'.< 
notice and Dne clay in tern M In- 
fluence.': drove him to remark upon 
it_ 

,r T auppose it's none of my buai- 
neas. Bill, but 1 can't help notlclits 
that you're getting Into the habit 
of lontinj yourwlf up with your 
work. You'll go stale, man." 

"Got a big jao on," William aald. 

"No Jobs hlg enouell for ttial" 

"Ir. doesn't hurt me. I like it." 

"You mufit I gwsM tfa no uae 

mc islkirur," 

"N'..: a bit," said William flatty. 

Birch shrugged. 

"I can see ono thing sticking out." 
he said -The girl-friend is going la 
have a rival when ahe marries you. 
I'll have to drop her a hint. Ill 
say; 'Lucy ■ prepared to share 
William with onr called Hetty 1 ." 

Willuiui mined pale. 

"Birch! Don't do thai " 

"Do what?" 

"Mention Hetty to Jjlcy" 

Siren stared at him 

"Why not? She ton't flesh and 
blood, is ffhe?" 

William felt he couldn't stand 
It any longer. 

The lact to," he blurted. "Lucy 
doesn't like the kind of Job I'm 
doing She'd rather marry a head- 
hunter. &lve think* thai I'm a com- 
mercial artUJl. and I want her to 
keep on thinking it. If ymi mention 
Hetty to her youl] have to explain 
tbingn and slte'll know I'm a fashion 
designer. Whatever you do. Birch, 
don't mention Hcity to Lucy " 

Birch glared, hla brow furrowed. 

"You mean she'd give you up 11 
.tlie knew you were a fashion de- 
signer?" 

William noddecL 

"Bui . Good Heavens, man! 
Why don't vou tell iter where to 
get nffT 

• Birch, we iton'l wanl a discussion 
I n t-fniildnu: in you. I'm tisking 
you . ." 

"Weil— all right Of course 1 won t 
tell her awniilmt II that's the way 
you want It, but . . shell have 
to know sooner or latter " 

Birch liked William and, feeling 
for him tn his predicajnent, he went 
about with a stricken look on his 
{not Irom midday almost to dinner- 
time But one cannot be expected 
Ut tukc the burden of another'i 
trouble* upon one's shoulders In- 
definitely, besides, to-day wits lit* 
girl-friend's birthday, and her aunt 
was giving her s party Of course 
he was going 

AI seven-thirty he boarded n train 
and. casting a speculative eye upon 
an attractive girl who sat opposite 
him he dim-overed that it was Lucy 
uinihiim 

She recognised him immediately. 
"Hello i I thouKht Wednesday was 
your nlghi <** " 



"Ills To-nlajfifa extra." 

"Your business will be going to 
rack and ruin, Mr. Birch — or Is 
Bill looking after It lot you?" 

"No, Bill's g-Hing on with his own 
Job He'e forked in his workroom 
talking over to-morrow's probleuir. 
with Hetty." 

Hireh Kasii'l Hie first man lo go 
oomptetely berserk under the in- 
fluence ol a stunning girl who was 
eTuniglng him _ln conversation. 

Once having realised what he'd 
in ; he was In such a condition of 
frlshl and remorse that he could 
have blubbered "Ooshr was all Ills 
mind could frame. "Oh. irjahl"... 

Then came the realisation ttial 
he had merely mentioned Hetty. He 
hadn't revealed the fact that site 
was a dressmaker's model. 

Perhaps Lucy hadn't noticed his 
remark >nrw.i> .•»».> g»v. i« mku 
or It. In that rate lie had better 
take a hold of himself becauM If 
his appearance even suggested the 
extent of bis feelings slit- would 
notice mimelhing. 

Mi Moss muht have some very 
pressing problems." Lucy said 
sweetly. 

"Oh, yea." IWhat was William 
supposed to be?— He remembered. i 
"Yea he has problems all rignr_ 
You know- lines to draw without 
a ruler, Saucepans to sketch so that 
they look like saucepans The 
right expreeaions to put on laces. . ." 

"I can imagine " 

"It takes some thinking out." 

Lucy nodded and Birch grinned 
oral fiddled with his tie 

"Mr. Moas lives with yon. doesn't 
he?" 

"Yes." 

"Two old bachelors with your 
lister to keep liouac for you." 
"Yes, that's it," 

"What's your slater'* name again? 
I remember it was a very pretty 
name " 

"Janet." 

(Birch couldn't remember having 

mentioned it. Still . , .i 

"Janet Oh, yes— f daresay Mr. 
Moss has relatives Visit him some- 
times " 

"No. .He hasn't any relative* — 
at least not In this State." 

There was a lltl.le alienee, then 
Lucy smiled and said 

"Have T met Hett.yv - 

Blrch. who had come round 
nicely, went of! again He grinned 
stupidly. 

"Well— I dont know Have you?" 

"I don't think «o. Ho, I'm sure I 
hnven't Sties Mrs. Moan' model, I 
suppose ' 



.ODEL 1 ' Bit. 
piped frantically. 'Oh. rtr> Blii 
hasn't got a model Hetty* a— we I: 
-a tally aaatsiam Wlwl would 811: 
be doing- with n model?" 

"It Is rruestlnmihle. Isn't It? Bui 
what artists are atipposed to do wltta 
modeia Is draw them." 

Birth stared blankly, i Model, 
fool ! Living model, she means, not 
a dressmakers dummy > He rallied 
"OX course, but . 
"A commercial artist wouldn't 
need a permanent model, would he' 
Is Hetty an artist, U»7" 

"Yes. she's an artlat. She doen 
the flnlshlni! oil Jobs like tfrawinc 
toes on feet Smoke coming out 
of chimney*. Stripes mi zebra* . , . 
That sort of thins " 
"Interesting work." 
"Tel loathe it." 

"Not II you had the girl-friend 
sitting Just across the desk all 
day " 

Birch began to smile, but atopped 
half-way 

"Lucy — Miss Graham. I hopi 
youte not misunderstanding about 
Hetty fine's a valuable assistant 
and there really bai't anything more 
to it Sties Just like a — rubber m 
a— bottle of lndlBn ink lo Blil, and 
BID'S nothing more tluui a— draa- 
lng-noard to her. They think ol 
nothing else but drawmg . . 

"Indeed? Yon don't reallv expect 
me to believe thatr 

"please. MUs arnliam. Bill . . . ' 

"Yea, you'd stick up lor him A 
man's always right ir. a man's eyes ' 

Then Birch lorn control of himself 
in sudden end-of-ihe-rether ragt 

I'm not sticking up for l-iir 1 
think William Moss li the dumber 
fool that ever wore socks If I 
were him I'd get rid of the creature 
before she got mo Into any mon 
trouble, even If I had to pay some- 
one to dispose of the bods - " 

Lucy bent horrified eyes upon him 

"Mr. Birch! You murderer' 
Excuse me. My station.' 

Birch felt lhe Jolting of tlLe Iran 
as it drew U> a standstill: a rttab 
of wind as the door opened and WKi- 
closed airs In with the customari 
ear-splttting bang Then he was 
Alone 

After due consideration Birch de- 
ckled that In all fairness he mux; 
toll Bill all He sought out his 
Hfnit, and plunged Into a confes- 
sion. 

"Bill. 1 saw Lucy Monday night 
I don't know what the devil pos- 
sessed me. but t mentioned Heit.t I 
didn't tell her she was a dummy.' 
he hastened to explain "Lucv 
doesn't know you're a fashion de- 
signer—but things are pretty foul" 

Please turn to page tl 
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INDIGESTION 

H l nttfRrtnf tvlth iTrdfcrfiflon fatcr 
month* avo. I tan brni double mtz/t 
Bant a/uf I inai afraid to eat or 
dnnJt. I bouaht a tin at I)r Witt*M 
Antacid Puntder and frxiJc four ifoio. 
I can teil you iharr u nothing better 
in thi,* timid for indigestion Since 
/ fooV De Wift'M Antacid Pancder I 
ttiwf ttttM anvth tn r?. enff n vaxlry. 
1 have recommended De Wilt'*- Ant- 
acid Powder (o other prOjUle bt-oause 
I iifn very thankful for the benefit 
rwrircd.'' Mr. H. L. 



Thnt tetter make* you reall^ 
E>c Win 'a Antacid Powder Lb indtnil 
the stiin" to relieve dbjttstlvf 
Troubles. Jn many i»5es onr dont 
puts paid to alUir-mea] ualna. untJ 
n^vcr ;vdflhi will you b»r afrairl tc 
eat just what ymj tnnc\ 

De Witt's Antacid Powder rIvo 
qulck relinf beroiwo It ncmrallK^ 
exeeh* add. the csum of stomach 
patrm. H wjotht^ and protects tin 
stomach irnin: Hnulli. II h-lir in 
rllflrst your food T^iUsanrL-. sav 
there ii "nothinii hntter in thr 
vorjLl far liidlironllon " Provr Uils 
lor youracl! 



End •rnflani h troubln ■ 
arrMi Hi awfliit anna l,kr 



ANTACID POWDER 



Fnr Indlgeatlnn, Acid Svomaeh. Heartburn. P1atulcn« 
and OaatrltlB. Obtalnahlr Inm all chem)stA In Urxe 
nky-blue canisters, prtce 
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Lt !ne -auto. 
Hetty ' William had looked around 
him 3s wild )y u it ho were 
itlm-bi-urd . a us hi in the cham- 
ber of horrors null. Birch'! 
feptnuter i.-i Lucy wajt sail m 
iltnoronce of. t-he true tinUire at hla 
[voz^Kiaa calmed htm, however, 
and now he ittid. 
How loul?*' 

She think* luu'rv a bad lot." 
\ bad Jot?" 
"YeS, Yoo abe. she *lart*U uik- 
uu qUMttnu •.taouc Hetty and the 
nure [ :rt*d to get out al (t the 
.leeper I not in. She thmta that 
Hetty la a urtmuui and thai you're 
■-arrytng on." 

Oh." said William faintly. 

T hud to let her r-hwfc it became 
I .ouldu't Mil her Urn truth. She 
Auuldu't believe ihai you weren't 
i-nrrying on t:m arrnld." Rtreh 
rlniiihrd. "that its rail up" 

Willlnn. didn't nv anything, hit 
rtttt liupped Into b idiakr. 

"She doejui't krww rm a fanljjon 
iteilgner." 

"No, but. . 

She doean't know t'm a fBiUDott 
ilrftianer." 

That fact sn«m«l tu comlorc Wil- 
liam enormoiLr.Lv Lt termed, boa, to 
:ii(Ure any further rKplanuUcm or 
, 5 hi luiry on Bh-e h part unwreea- 
«ary. 

What we _vou .-...i.. to do?" ne 

udwt 

William ntiruesed. 
"If* whai is she uoiag to do. Ill 
know to-night," 



There wen? holes in ihe majority 
t)I the vails md partitions of the 
Birch trstabli-inmniiL. Some of them 

Hirr;l, ;inr1 hurtd r. ir !J-. own rnn- 

WnJeuw!— (or li»fcance : the onn In 
'.he partition between the ahop and 
am diniug-room which enabled him 
to keep an eye an |.he 'iho[> whllit 
he »te — and the! rest seemed ki huvr 
urukpn nut in ,*ympath.y There wax 
4 comparatively larw one in the 
[BbTUtian betwwm the sleeping 
iparcroentR of Wilhan. and Birch 
respectively; and close to William's 



1 rinks by UamicH 



OH tlie mghi (allowing Hlroh's 
siufrsaliin. William came home very 
law. He dMn't want to spra* to 
atiyunc and undressed quietly, but u 
he crept into bed a voice came 
icpulchrsilj through the hole 

WhaL happened?" 
""IT," 

You got the nil?" 

'Yea. --'he met tnc at the fate. 
Saul ,lw had a bad head and was 
HOiag llrstEtlt tu bed She eari't 
OUn* out *lth me next week Other- 
wise «U£need Said she'll be olher- 
wtne ehgafed way night -of Ih» 
weelt in future.." 

ftthe didn't a«y ^vby?" 

"No. I didn't uk hur. What >e 
the UM!- 

"Weu. dd you kno*' what I muok 
uuoul It?" Bireb iiiawd alth nla 
mutith obviously [rj.nnnp the hole. 
"I think tJiat yrol havenT. loot much 
Wliat dinorimce should a rnau'B Job 
make to a gul l! Hie liked tiltn7" 

'She doe^u't like fashion de- 
-HKners." William tnld Ktohbornly 

Tin'ri x .I-.U.W then Blrrh 

You iiuvt'ti't DiouKlit ill tflvlnc the 
designing up. I auppoac?" 

Willuttn rose biowty In his bed. 
Olve u> his professionl No be 
hadn't thought about thai. 

He did think about It. DM 
iiikI derply ivhllr Birch »alted Lh 
Ailenee on the other »We of the 
Ihirrition. Thra: 

"You're supposed to be a com- 
mercial artist. *hy don't you or 

OTH 1 ?* 

"Beeau>e one ciolt Jnst be aiiy- 
thlllB, ' William wuv/ered Urraly. "It 
takes years. Anyway what would 
be she use at pretending? What- 
ever job I was doing I'd iitill be a 
!a*hlnn dMIgitet,'' 

Bheh didn't an&vrer that because 
he really did see what Witiuuri 
meant and he had nathvrtg to say 
to it 

Prevail? however, hi* voice came 
ttiraugh the hole In a perfret tor- 
rent ol amtlety 



"You iakl that you didn't no uut 
with Lucy to-iuBht. didn't you?" 
I did." 

"Ifa nearly two o'clock Where 
have you been since you lelt her?'* 
"Walking," 

■Bill, you're nut thinking ol duuig 
inythlnu, are youT" - 
IXniMt what?" 

WelL uuu— rope— river- -Drown 
bottle. You kmiw." 
"No," said William disgustedly. 

'All nghT T bad to ask you, 
ottHTwiae Td hate been afraid to 
open my eyes in the inuminu in 
case I jaw a Tarewrll lettrr poked 
jnckr my door." 

There ftcnl be any lettera— and 
It you don't mind. Birch, I'd appre- 
ciale It II from now on. wc con- 
sider the subject of Lucy and rnc 
closed." 

"I'm sure I'd appreciate it, ! 
duaervt to lavt It thrown up at 
me for the rest oJ my tife. It's all 
my faulV 

'No You were nuh: El would 
nave bapperjed sooner or later." 

"Ifa happened aootier." 

The subject's clitoed. CSood-nlght, 
Btroh." 

nood-niuiit. BUI. old chap. It's 
all ray fault . . ." 
''GEwd-nUthl." 

Dropping off Into troubled sieen. 
Wllllttm tdd hlmaeir he wouldn't 
need to prewmd any more, that was 
uh» llllni! LUry wcukl not be com- 
>:ik with "sweet curtoalty"— as he 
uaed lo think about It to visjl hrm 
U work. Tlie Durpual Ael VM 
history. 
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If ymi arc over f>. .itid | 
rrlyii>j* vn hanh remrdir^ ; 
TO ktrp yon .■ 1 1; ul .ii , you 
■Jiould l*rto» eli«*M- home | 
iruths j bout purj^inja;! I'lii* 
liahi t c*i i hofkin g yuur 
«y»tcni jiitu jctioit may be 
d oin g you .eriou* ill jury. 
Over ?J$r of ca*e* of * 
•rt»'rr lypr or illne>s in 
people over 15 .ire v»id to I 
be rau>ed by the onr-iM of 
harnh reninfiet. 

Ui k »/ "hulk-' 

rMSM* irrrfntiurtly. 

I lie OCM >.if' » -"• lo ■ "'- i 
irrrj;iiUniv by getting *t 
tlir cttUK of your iruuhlr- 
Nioe ou< uf Leu nmc-, the 
, juv is \M& tlf "bulk". Our 
modem over-refmrd mruU 
usually have the "buiV* 



L-ookrd oml of ihrrn. 

Jf/rrr'n rtntrrntrnird 
~htttk\ 
Fortunately. iherr\a plt r a>- 
aut way to get that vital 
''bulk*' into your diet. Start 
off each morning with 
Kellogg'* All - Bran. Thi* 
specially prppnrcd, nut-sweet 
ni r.'ti food RlV€i yuu COO* 

erntrated "bulk^. At 
Kellogg'* All-Bran paasc* into 
ihe *.ytteiu ihr drlicnir in- 
ternal nuu*le* arc H*ntly 
■.I i.'.,^m! so that natural 
perivtaltic Action is restored. 

Eai i wo B^^MWOWjrfr^ 
KrllkiKK'* A J I for hrrAkfirt 

ru-h mumjii^i tstt-rrd willi umLI 
jnd tUK*ir) r .im! m*idr * 
MttU be injuyinit bralthy «K«- 
Uriiy. Onatr m wckrt of 
KrflDKK'i &r*n Irvm your 



EXT mornlnff, 
lip urocMdod to put Lt among the 
intlilvei He took the juuidrlcw 
from Lhr pffesj, and put theru 
In the moat convenient plate's, 
irri-Hpectlve oT their pivbi tlon with 
-egKTd la thv press He cltued the 
praa* door He inaved bin tmrnn 
with 11* *u* Lch af pkLLterued fabric 
back Eo ita comer. 

Hr- placed Hetry where the Ihrht 
:. j bfist upon her, which wan five 
feet (rom tile betltuotn door instead 
of two -Three feet wae the maxi~ 
mum run zhe cuold take ml a pvuih , i 
TKu-drn*in« matrnAJs whirh hf liad 
kept hi a pile at the end of the 
.■tl» irii-::- 'o be OAtuTally and 
quickly disLrlbuted he- took up ntui 
llung an top of the prruwt. 

Then hu ftllrd his mouth with 
pritu, and With a jwalhe of miulln 
.Hid Lhr adceLch of hl£ dr'sis'l lie 

took plate in front of Hutty to 
L-.'gin upon the crtNRtlon Of ft "batt" 
frock Tor Mi-k. Btmiwlt 

But une doe* btjt, force oneself in 
wake out of a pleiuaut dream merely 
becauib U Is H drenm. One hotdh 
nu be Lt. There, DfT. whllr he 
■jtoatfeiied fot Mr* Bimnctt'e ample 
riBiire. wm.tiin LhougliL: Satin rur 
T,uc> A Juliet cap ol need peurl^ 
'.,> bold the lace veil Tme-IoveTj 1 
kuotfi of Mbd pearls, too. upon the 
train . . 

Mr». BennutL wa* in Uhtf ahop~ 
Blrch had none to market — and ahe 
turned from n noUi 1 dim Ling opera- 
Uon lo attend to a >oung womnn 
who w.l euterlni;. 

Now Wra Bennetl never said lo a 
cuaUJm'-'r: "GtHid momitiK" or "Wlml. 
can I do for vau?" She gimp]} 
riii«n:d her chin nnd ryetimwA jtiraul- 
tLneauKly and umlled, H wns quite 
eHectlve, however. 

"I've been looking ay. the frocks 
in the Tlhdow, '* Aald the yaunn 
woiruui in F>n nweatuTaKk voice. "Bow 
did ynli sflt fiuch beBUtiful niutiuln 
out here? I've Keen nothing liKi 1 
tiir.m. In the cily." 

"Vou will jjome day my d^ur," Mrs. 
Bennett jiald proudlr, i* Lhere any 
■P« ont you want CO see?" 

"I like tlie lemon linen. I am 
wondering M you havw u similar 
dfslifn, only in blue. Of eourae. the 
trodu axe all models but . . 
You're agenta Jot GauncLi, 1 prp- 
.'iumtj," 

Oh, no. We jhare the prrmlAes 
'.m:n i, .in You Junt WOt Mr. Gannett 
hlirwelf. Hell be able to fix you 
utp with itny color or deAU?ii you 
want." 

"Mr. Onnnettt Hr 1 * hore?" 

"Yea, That a hi* doai - . JudI 
knnrk " 

"Oh 1 ThuiX you. " 

Whim WtitlAm heard the knock he 
Look the pins out of hi* rmnith and 
put bin coral on. When he nprnrd 
ttii* door . . . 

n- van iiwntT of Lucy ■ i . i r . «: 1 1 . in 

■'II' dmif •!•;»> TlM'U ?lp w;».-. awarr 
or hkmaelf fltaridhn; fatun« her With 
hla lapp mnuure like * let aruuntl 
hit. nock, ifo vu awnrr or Holtj, 
nnittiftl in the bdckeround: of the 



Lonfmued lioih pogt.- 1U 

j.uudrit&; Ihe irmue; tic |;j.v,mu 
imir: ni whlt'h WW* cioi Ul«T He 
vimt aware ol nvi'rylhlUK Ln ■> 
mniLinal array mort pMSRt ^l.an a 
parade of Shakespe iu e t must 
:iioeUy ^hoalA. 

•Toul"" Lucy «aiped. 

"Yea. roe." sold Wlilianin wmie 
duiiibhifj$« M# ' 

■■You mat* tbp rrocka? VouTc 
Gannett tV 

Then irUddciily .^auiechiiiK liap- 
Ijriicd lo William Ttu* color rusliHl 
Duck io his face fie wttin't 'right- 
UDed any more- He dldn'L tvvl 
Apolngeuc or d&&plrahle Hr- wil-. 
fui'loufely uirgry. Angry at a lot 
of i r""cs bui Diosily with hlmiielf 

"No, I don'L make Ihe frocks.' 
he aald roundly, I de&ign them 
Choose the mut^rinl». ire that 
they're made prapHrly. Tliew are 
all my loads; aitetch or a frock: 
^iuora. pihn. nrtnltee, etc f am 
tmnd-imindiiB ihe Jesiian on me 
rrumt*. On the floor you eee Threads 
^nd rtcrupH of nuiterial and in the 
tir-fis are such numhw-iAunhT liihiffK 
Oi dreis-haiUrieTH and In vend pt 
sachela, 

Tm definitely not a commerclnL 
artist. T am not. at a pupular «*y- 
ine would huVW It. n L-anunrrrlal 
arlfet's bootiace. I'm ■ ftuihlon 
Jcuftntr. 1 Efpend my oav. WlUi a 
dressmaker'* dummy, and. what'« 
more T Intend lo go on spending 
my days with ft dreiwmaier 1 * dummy. 
There *l»e 1»: Hetty. . ." 

■anttyr 

■Yes . . r 
•'TLiiit'5 Hetty?" 
"Yes . . tt 

-Why did Mr. Ulrth lell nu- t,hc 
WH a wouian?" 

•He dldn'T.. You piexumcd she 
waii u woman, und he oouldnt te>ll 
you the truth bccaUK I'd made lilm 
pr*>miuie ho wouldn't let you know 
Mint I wad m fxULhloxi dertaner." 

"But why? " 

' Why^ Don*! you remember? 
Imagine mi cntelllRent woman 
marrying a man who spent his days 
with i dTeHFmAlteT^ dummy I'* 1 



fMOTlvJW choked 
.in i.cjj bf W«nl on fteraely. "I 
iiLaa ;oliJ ruoush *.o fan-. Well, t 
Jul. ■ jjc now. ' <1on I nnxv If yuu 
prefer J natd-imnnT ^ ,i rivuilon 
de-slgner 1 dOO*t cATf if jrou viUJ't 
unti' fiiabion dentunere Maybe thcro 
are trurup about, people that I cent 
bear. 100," 

Wler "hat Ihi-rv * urofoiuul 
..ilnm', William htood lnoluns al 
Lucy* hi* hair uutJding erect 
Uirouuh the frediieni. pnf»ast of 
imitated armertt. the Ineh-Lape, 
wound ronnd and round bis neck 
UirouKh tlit aamo ureency. threatim- 
mg to choke him. For a moment en* 
said ilo5 a word, bill jltft .Mood look- 
ing at him 
Then her eyes ulta! with teara. - 
"You muat be h clever man. Mr 
GiiTuieU." £ald lhaklly "but 

yon weren't clever eixita«h to know 
when a ftioi o( a nirl wu ulklnR 
through her bat What did I know 

1 • •!..! I" ■'' 1 t?0t uli 

infattul*' Idea into tuy head and It 
dropped out <d my -Mouth ut the 
first opportunity Your word is 
beautiful There'd be ioniethiiin 
wrany with RM H I couldn't nppre- 
elalc a per^ian who could do I tbamfl 
—like thaL H 

William atared. Waa It really 
happening? Lucy In Urum nnd tulk- 
lng like that f Nodding rowarda 
the chiffon, palntrtl with Iti bn^ht 
r«d poppie*. i ire I ch ed upon the 
frame? 

Tften he did somtUilttg which, 
undfr ordinary cireunutancesL be 
wouldn't have gut around to m 
momlu. Hr stepped up Co I.ucv 
and look hrr In hlx armis 

"We dMliped ynur weddinc 
dresE,' he whitpcrfd. 

■Bill!" 

"Hm, Will you wear It. at my 
wedding?" ■ 

Sne nodded, her Uar-wei eye* 
nnilfng happily up nc Mtn. 

J Pearln." thought WUUoui. 
"Lovvft knots of pearls . . .** 

Hetty i?ruiiEed with SAttflfacuni. a* 
through no apparent mu<se. Ahe .-lUi 
down her notchrj- irtim Hvr feet five 
to five feet one unit a half. 
iCopyrbrtitJ. 



c 



*HIY! KNOW ANY TRICKS ^ 
TO AMUSE BABY BUNrVIES?" 




* "S'rr brcn p#t*ift$ my 
best fnat jarwutrd aft 
tirariimft — biff it's no 
use. ~lhe\ jutt ftrumhU 
and take napf. Hold nn 
— rntt-ihe *hm they 
rrufh Nifnf Hforc'ri d«y- 
thing if fit met hin % 
ipvttiinx to eoal *tm 
off . . .- 



"Glttfn! That', il! 
Silky-eoel Johnton'i 
Batry Pmrdrrl jutl tiro 
thakci oj Q rabbit's laii 
and I'll hr Wi »lrfi 
Joublt tHbdownt fot 
rvrrybody. I Acn tec ij 
Ihrx fettat don't 
wr 'Rtf r '' J,c ' ears and 
ilarl lo frotic." 




"Whal a thrill! \ rutidiiwn with soft, 
southing Jtilin>i.inV Baliy I'hwiIit i; tin; 
l»i«h >|xil "I niiy htiliy V day!" 



JOHNSON'S 

BABY POWDER 

HODUCt 0> JOHNKJH I JOHMSOU FI*. 110. 
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Strongest feature of the 
puzzling case was its 
most unusual solution. 



WHY MURDER 
M* RUNDEL 

my KAY \ WEBSTER* 



THE charwoman found 
him and she didn't keep 
It quiet F;tr from it 
She newly screMwd 
her head off. and MM 
J u*l on the poinl of 
* wen ring that she'd never touch an- 
other drop, not her, when tin' cure- 
taker arrived and quietened her 
•imply and effeotlvelv Dy throwing 
rold wK'.er over her. Then he poshed 
her dripping form to one aide and 
looked into the room 

The sun was shining through the 
Hera of- the venrikan blind, making 
parallel lineri af light across the 
fljrnitur« 'The electric UgUi wsj 
flowing palely The floor was lit- 
tered * 1th odd sera pa or paper, 
rrr- wed- up envelopes, and string, 
left over from the prrvlom day's 
work A hi? wn step ft per basket had 
tlpncd over and split Its contents 
An old typewriter ribbon had 
rolled under the table, miking 
drunken curve* snd twist*. An un- 
covered typewriter flood on the light 
, .uk denk und grated in the chair 
drawn up Ui K via Mr Rundcl. Hia 
lieivd waa down on his dhn«t as 
though we were aaieep, and one 



hand liy ou a pile ol corrupondence 
paper 

The caretaker shook his head 
Mr Rondel' Mr Rundell Wskc 
up. It's morning'" he cried. 

There wa* no response The old 
man did not even neem to be breath- 
ing The caretaker took his hand, 
thinking contact would do the trlcK 
Mr Rundct's hand was cold — too 
cold. He dropped U nnd stepped 
back nearly 1 ailing ovrr Mrs. Bon- 
ner, who had watched proceeding* 
with nervous interest 

*'S truth r" he whispered. "He's a 
former. ■ 

Then* was a piercing scream and 
Mrs Bonner made n dive far the 
door She tripped ovor her own 
bucket which she had left In the 
passage and somersaulted down tbl 
l,liree stepa lo the street. There 
aha sat and screamed and screamed 
again 

Constable Sam rounded the cor- 
ner and quickened Ida steps as Mr* 
Bonner "a vocal effort* naught his 
ear 

She was sobbing then. "Oh, my 
par- eartr tt didn't oughter "appen 
to me. Mr Rundcl dying all over 



htt typewriter and !r«vmK the light 
on and that caretaker—" 

"Mr. RiindeP Dead? When? 
And what* this about the care- 
taker*" 

"You can ask '1m. In there." 

Cousluhlf Sum picked up her 
bucket mnd hurried to the entrance. 
He met the caretaker coming out. 

"What'* this about Mr. Rundei 
being dead?" he asked 

"True enough. Concttablr. Muat 
have had a heart attack or some- 
thing He'ii Juil sitting it the 
desk ms though he got tired work- 
ing and went to sleep. 

"Did you ring for s doctor?" 

"Yea 1 rang his typist, coo She's 
cmulng round " 

f ... -i work " Oonstable 3sm was 
pleased He gat called In to ace 
a dead man, the caretaker rang hii 
typist, and she was oomlng round 
and, Inci Id en tally, she was the emi- 
stable's glrt-lrtonrj. Well, well 

He went Inside and Looked 
round, but didn't touch any- 
thing;. It didn't seem a big 
concern. The furniture 
wasn't much, Km eyes strayed 
to the HtllE figure at the drek, 



and he whs thinking thai the AjMd 
man looked as If he'd been sur- 
pi at something when he heard 
someone enter the room tt was 
the doctor, and he seemed in a 
hurry 

Hu'd berr. half-way through his 
hreaKTov. Hr nodded to Sam and 
the cure t jut r ■ : and went serosa 1o 
the still body In the chair He relt 
for a non-existent, pulse and exam- 
ined the eyes of the dead mart H1r 
head wobbled nnd fell at a sirai-ur 
angle 

' There't w»me th km wrong here. 
Hr didn't die in his aleep-^hia neck * 
broken. Done by a professional, 
too. n the doctor said 

Sam Rasped. "You mean he was 
murdered?" 

"Now. Constable. Do people gen- 
erally All down at a dak. leave the 
light on. break their own. neckfl. and 
ran wait for someone to find 
them?" 

"Wall." said 8am. "Well—" Then 
he reached for the phone and pu: 
in a call to headquarters 

Mr Hundel'5 office wa* overrun 
when Kay Dunning, hi) typist, 
arrived In response to the caretaker's 
phone f*aJi One man was going 
tiirough the desk, another was blow- 
ln« while powder on Uie typewriter, 
and Symington Sam was sitting on 
the floor going through th« waste- 
paper basket. 

"Kay." he cried, and acramhled 
to his feet 

"Vet. Kay What do you think 
you're doing, gaini through my 
boa.' Uilngs like this? Its none 
of your tausineajj' * 

The doar a f the inner off Ice 
opened and there stood a bald Utile 
man vut.n a big nose. They called 
him Casual Thommas. hut It was re- 
markable the number of cases he 
had cleared Up. 

"Ab_ You Mias Deunlnii? Just 
come in here for a moment, will 
you? 1 " 

The fat little man put lorwsrd a 
chair far Kay, and then sat down 
opposite her 

"Mis.*, Denning, you were Mr. 
Hun dels typist, weren't you?" 

"You seem to know me, but I 
don't know you and don't under- 
stand why you are questioning mr 
Like this." Kay was routed 

"Really now. MynameisThamma/ 
I'm an lnvestlgiurr frnrn trie C.T-D 

BtttAly, he went on: "Mir-.- Den- 
nhig. evSdently yau are unaware of 
certain facts Some time between 
6 o'clock hist night and 3 this morn- 
inn Mr. Rundel wa.* — er— mur- 
dered, *" 

■ Mr Rundel murdered^ But who 
— f Why, he wbj! the kindest, most 
gentle aid chap you couid And any- 
where," 

"Exactly. That's why I wanted ic 
nave a talk to you 

Mr. Hundel was murdered by a 
J]ii-jn*u expert, according to Hie 
doctor. The only finger-prints we 
have so far are Mr RundelS and. 
we presume, vim-. NotJiuig na£ 
twn disarranged that we can see. 
We found the keyj ol the agJe In 
'.he aid boys pock et and I ■ j Wc* 
you to go through the thmgn hiid 
fee if anything k ml^suig We are 
checking up on hit visitors. The 
caretaker hs-r been moat Nttfpflll 
Seems to think the chap who did 
tlje deed mil in to aer- Mr RundrJ 
i couple of hmcA yeitcrdAyv' 

Kay looked LncrMulouB. M: 
Phipps'' 6ul he haA been Mr 
Rundel s friend since they were boys 
More [ikely the tmrelAker did it 
srid wonts to move suspicion." 

Mr Thommns looked s,t her kr-enly 



for .i mlnilU tlltfi. jMi.'illf: ,■ hr*i 

of paper* across to her 
'■Just go through IfejOWi wilt you** - 
"Oood " said Kay but her hands 
trembled as she went through the 
neat little bundles Mr. Ttinmuuu 
wntcfied her face as »he worked 
looking for the slightest cluuigr ol 
expression which would givr? her 
away. Kay finished countlnt; Utt- 
change in the cash box. 
"All here" 

The detective grunted "You are 
quite aurr he didn't keep any rmiu- 
nble* here, or even had thijm with 
him last night'" 

"I can't swear to it— he whs noi 
in the habit of discussing hta privah 
affair* wltli me But when I IrU 
last night everything wai just 
It It now" 

There wao a knock at the dwi 
and ConsUbie Sam peered round 
at them, 

'■Excuse ine. Sergeant, I found thi= 
In the typewriter "' He held out s 
Email corner ol paper. 

Kay's heart gav? .. jump. She 
relt thai nothing could hurt hrr 
While Sain was near 

Sam was Ftpeaking "Yet It wir 
caught under the roller affair took* 
as if tomeoDe tore a sheet af paper 
mit'of the machine in n hurry and 
Una btt got left behind " 

"Good raon Perhaps he w 
typing wiicn Uie murderer came In 
and that particular page was un- 
healthy. Sam t want you IB fa I 
bit of diecking op And I want ti 
see the carelakr; a^u.u3. and Mr* 
Bonn i r Th<' curetakcr ftrrt Mis-* 
Denning, you tmd better go and gel 
lunch somewhere'* 

Sam held the door open lor her. 

"Sorry, darling Wajt for mr " he 
whispered m she went out. 

As she wnlked oui of the office 
with 5am » few minutes Inter Kay 
asked ! 

"Sam. who could have done Urn'. 
to him. and why?" 

"-Don't i .■ Kmy So tar 

we haven't found a trace df any- 
thing except thsr bh ol paper u. 
the typewriter. There 15 nn appar- 
ent motive People don't go run- 
nine round killing harmless old men 
Juki for the fun of u By Jove' 
I suppose he wasn't indulging In 
a bit of blackmail? Why was hi- 
working laffi night'" 

"Don't be rkjiruJout* Why ahould 
he want to blackmnfl ■nyone' 1 Hr 
wa^ probably busy with his book *' 

"Whst hook?' 

"He has k notebooic tha- livp;- 
with htm. lie put* down all soru 
of funny things in It It was falhnc 
to Uil*. so 1 suggested he type it on 
loose sheets sjid orrangt them 
alphabetically He wa* a tidy old 
boy. Here's my cair, Sam " 

' LiV.'-n Ksy Meet me to -nigh* 
and we'll go to the pktuxt» KS 
been upsetting for you 1 know, and 
I du want to mk you Right? VI 1 . 
see you then 'Bye. darling.'' 

When Kay got back, the office was 
reverberating under tile protest* of 
Mrs Bonner She we* standing m 
the middle of the room and V. 
Thommas was leaning e garnet the 
wall Looking hetples* 

"A disgrace and a scandal. tlint> 
what Lt la," she was storming "Wnr' 
done IX. anyway' All you men antl 
you haven't, found out who did 
away with the. old gent." 

"Now, Mrs. Banner, just ■ minutt 
Wc only want to get to the bourns 
of this JuBt you leil us whet hap- 
pened this moTijirtg Right from ttu 
beginning " 

fleose rum to page 19 
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Little alfie 



"Go out and make some money," 
said Ivy — and trouble began 
because Alfie took her literally* 



IF you were looting (or Little 
Alfle, you'd start off at tb» 
Bonanza BlHinrd Saloon, and 
if he wasn't there youd just 
keep going down Bimpfcon 
Street lilt you rame to Rllvy a 
pub. He'd be « certain Ly to be 
Ihare. propping up the wall with tits 
ahouldor-hlades and talking liar sea. 

Personally, tbuagh, I'd reckon vou 
Were & bit light, hi the head » be 
lootuiff (of Mfir unliss he happened 
to ««< you a unuple of bob, because 
he'-g by no mean* an oil-painting, 
and If you dur- l tcil](Tw the gee-gees 
hk» Mnver&atJoh un't bo hot either 

He's what they tuiU an ■urgef." 
which mBftns he's one of thriie jokera 
"that nttver have a cracker of their 
own to but with, but who go round 
paAflins on the "giwd ttilna" to any- 
one umfa ifot tlmr Lu |iH|ffi to Uiem, 
Hn gets laikmK u> Mm* mug 
punter, mk? and alter & white be 
puta over a bfe rpiel about, a rotighoe 
thai'* some La be worted in Mi? !*m 
race on Saturday. Or, mavbe. he'll 
say hr knows the boy Uinl's rWtng 
the ravnrtte, or the bloke that awcepa 
□ul the stable* or something, 
f've got to admit that, oa ureeT* 
*;rir wasn't "-oo bud. and after 
he'd worked on Uiem for a spell 
mwi of the «uritrrs would have d 
go at benling the bock* with till 

If 1!k?* hud a win (huv'd eoaip 
|Wd with n percentage for Alfie, 
*nri if they clipped, well, ho'd make 
hlTTL^cU iinrd to catch. Hp used to 
nay that urgtrtg is the only really 
legitimate business where a feller 
doesn't have to own a piece or the 
Coimnontiraich Bank before he can 
s;arr nperiiu:m 

Jlwl to* *anie, if I were a betting 
man 1 d nnvp hnif a quid to aay 
that all Alfie ever kni-w about horses 
would go on ihe back of a tote ticket 
and leave nlonCT of ndvprtUlnR 
epttw. but he certainly looked the 
part. Hr wan a sawn -off little cove, 
about the penfLful build of one til the 
Seven Dwarfs that'll been an : Jje 
eighteen-day dirt, and if you dldm 
know the game: I dare^y yau'd take 
him fof a Jockey. He alway* worn 
one of LilAsr drmhte- breasted wali-t- 
cdats that leave a eouplr oi tflofttt 
nf jdtirt bulging uut above the top of 
a Ttnin'i nuiLi Well. I told you he 
j. .v.. nn •, --.,:.■.!■■ 

Still, hr iwed to grot alonn all Tight, 
ar.il he didn't Aeem to a carr in 
tho worW until one day. when he 

waa mlndlnn his own l i .■ and 

not doln* o scmp of hi»rni to anyone, 
he full tn tart. 

Ivy. Iter name witi, I uevrr heaTd 
the .-tet ot It but atie worked behind 
thr perfumr eountrr m nnp af theaa 
bis rity dfpn.rtmfn: stores, Shn'd 
be about two or three pounds over 
thti lighT.welKrii limli; I'd say. and 
ah? atord a head toller than Alfie. 
Il'n hard tn My wlm'. looked 
ortfinally. but after she'd dyed her 
hair, pturkrd h#r eyEbrows, and 
ducoed her nruEer-nalluahc a-aa. well 
jort of jtrikins. Alfie told me aha 
waa the Oirgrr Hogera type, and t»ot 
bring mm ri or a nlrn fan. X had U> 
take hli word for it. 

To look at. thu Ivy vaa a» hard- 
ftotird ai ia eighth 
piLnuie r«B. but tt turns 
out that Ahc liud ideua wra 
about settlhie down In 
,1. place of fa^r own, witJi 
a few choeki nnd klda 
and thing* tunning around. She 
wasn't going to finish up with 
faU»n areiieJ from maudlng behind 
a blinking runnier, ahe reckonL'd, 
That w»* where Alfie put It aver 
hla rtrnla. He wa* dinkum. he 
wanted to marry hrr. I 

The only catch wa* that he'd 
never been known in have more 
than a couple of quid tn hi* life, 
and Ivy Dually woke up to the 
Faq} '.hat units* aba could bn-nk 
dawn Ula prejudice a^ainM work- 
bag for a living uhe wouldn't be any 
better than a flfly-to-one ahot for 
the oranve blrur-om and the dweri 
mu^ie. 

She told him there nj no mturo 
la uifihif, and abe naked hlrn why 
lie didn't Bet hinmelf one of these 
job* Where you nop a pay envelope 
every Friday. AW* aatd hr didn't 
think he'd 1« *ny K«od at wurkiiur 
on account of nut hnvinji had ftnf 
eaperlrtifir nt I- Kt- rrrkonrd Unit 
a man htu lo be bom wRb the 
an-r L Of It. 



But In the end ahe irot the 
bctlef of him ond Hr protiiiied to 
have a to at 11, He alurted up in 
a amnll way. running a book on 

Seol*hnUjVa Hill, eutai'dt the trot*. 
but It aeftrna the whole biuane^s wdi. 
cr.ppjfd rUiht from the Jump-oft fm 
Wkht of a bii of capitul It waa 
crook luck all rlaht. Yon *ee. the 
faTOrlte eume up In «yaeh of the nr#t 
four uivutuAK. and bv the lime in? 
ftfih oturted Alflr could 3ee that 
unlK* a miracle happened he woa 
■i i - 1 1 i.lI: «.hp knoi-k: 

Maybe it waa clme beafon for 
mtratilf- or .^umeUtina, but iiiat ax 
thr finld ia nuking the leger fern 
with the favorite five lengths mi: 
in front, Alfie suddenly remembarx 
an Important enpajjeinent uptown. 

Yuu've not to *ixaln your trvea 
pretty bard |<i aee the flniahes from 
the hill, and wJUj thr mob all 
wah!hinic thr nonrE he get the beat 
jjL.rt (if a furlong atart before the 
punters woke up They aay he 
nallrjped tiie first mile in a time Hint 
made Ptmr Lap look like a hack, and 
though he shook off the hunters 
the ahock.to hU ni'rvnuA sysfutm was 
coiifiidernb^e, and he lust hlE cn- 
thualAfim for buaine&i life. 

Well, thinin got lerrlblr quirt 
around the city that winter, and 
fTcn feltem that were wlllbtg to 
work were findim: it miir!i solng *o 
you can Imaeine how Little AIiIl tot 
cn_ 

I»y atcirk it out ftj Jong as she 
could, becuuAD. for sam* qiwcr 
mtaiaa 5he thought the i**ortd or 
thn U.ttlt chap. You and me. ir we 
won him in n raffle, would put him 
back in the hat and ask for anoiher 
draw, litjt dHmaa ore a bit mcrtvy 
like that. StUl, at ltuL *hn lolil 
him that unieu he tame oood. and 
got himtrij jome work, she wasn't 
colrur to be n ilnal ai'eeptur for 
Mutrlmunial Srnkti 

She satd a frJIw who hint .-at 
around, and let Fate put Lhe ew>ota 
In, wasn't Iter Idea of a Prince 
CrrannhiB, and that a bloke who 
eoilidn t find the price of a lutm- 
burpr two dny.s running would \u< 
a big help when it came to Jtro- 
ptjrlitJK a wife and a couple of 
kbifl. 

■ Tin Tnu *hink rhnt Gary Cooper 
or Hob-rl Taylor, or *nv of them, 
would Jiut lit there doing nothing?" 
she said "Ar. be n man, Alfie," she 
ilung off at him. Jihow me Tou're 
not just a drone ... go out and 
make wrm money." 

"W^ll. naturally prror old Alfie 
rrnildn't mukr head or tall of this 
kind of talk It was n problem that 
needed ripuring out by cxperur. and 
no he flnallv wnndrred round to 
oonmit Brick MtOtPvern, bensm* 
Brtck in * bloke root's got all Cog 
brnhu about the place, and, nport 
from twirut abln to make a deck of 
carcln pTapUcaDy 'it up and bee. hrr 
well *nown a* a Teller that'll all the 
time us J hr hi* head. 

Brick liEtened to Atftel tale of 
woe with n Rttn on his law. "Well. 
Aifle," ho aald. "II you really wont 
to make money you've liruck ihc 
rigtiL man becanw I've Ji»t taken 



Kirwan Ward 



It up u a hobby, and you can be 
in it 11 you like." 

They got down in work, and uiey 
made money all rlghL It wasn't 
aa good aa the stuff you set f mm 
the banks, but Df course "Brick and 
AWti didn't haw the influence be- 
htnrt thorn that the htnkji have, bul 
it wasn't (on bad If you didn't start 
holding It up ngnlnat, the IlRht look- 
ing Tor watermarks. Anyway, bwrl- 
neas was good, and if ft hadn't tw-fn 
for tlie awkward quoA'.lono that Ivy 
kept joking everything would have 
been okay 

Alfie bouftit himself one of ihena 
blue hats with a feathar In IE like 
T,h.E college boyn wenr, and mm» 
black-nnd-white ohoee You cudd 
nre he waa tn TJio mnney. Maybe 
that waa where he allpped, becmeie. 
after a while, the cop* aLartrd turn- 
kng round to l*ita a second look jiL 
him, and they got to wondarutg 
where alt the prosperity waa coming 
(mm 

You know. I've never been one for 




handing any bouquets to the Jntuw, 
but you'vd got to admli Uial it 
doejn'r, take Uirm icng to wake up 
to any funny buainesa that'a yoin'i 
an m Lhc dJitrlat 

0:ih day Airle «u parked outoliie 
Klleya pub bloafiomlnj like a flower- 
ing gum when a dlinduw suddenly 
blncked out the morning ^unjihini' 
He didn't have tD turn round, hb 
sort can aenae a copp«r at fifty 
feet, and he knew ih.la waa nne at 
those plam-dolhra demojuj Uiat go 
around nilcktng thvlr nones into 
alhm petmlc'i buslnna^ 

especially funny bud- 
m'M 

HI yer, spor.?*' AlQe 
muttered out of the 
corner wf his mouth, 
"ftti Hue. thunltt." 
said ftergetuit arahuun. 'Cripea. 
Alfie, I didn't know you at first, fnlr 
dlnkum Wh»vve ymi rtonc, won 
TtiLla, or somethiiur'?" 

Wh tone was eosy and friendly 
but Alfie knew he had to wnich hia 
sup Etc fhekfxi his cigarette, butt 
careJoaaly into Uie gutter before he 
awrweretl: 

"No aur.h luck. Barge, bul 1 been 
Firkin" Lhe card prrliy right Lhe 
but rew ^lurclayj " 
The detective grinned. 
'Wl-U, lt> nice work if you can got 
It ... » long. Aide, fit be seeing 
you." 

"Not If I see yrni flnil." Alrle 
irrowlcd. under hhi breath, but* .l. it 
happened, thpy met again the next 
day. 

rjraham strolled Into their cetlNr 
just as thtry were working an a lug 
)ob Brick, wlvo was alwava u eotil 
»ort or blTxl ( June wiped hla luvnda 
on lib apron ami murmured: "Well, 
well , . look Who's here.'* 



Alfie got no smart the cops tttartvd turning round tn 
take a second itmk at hint. 



Graham ran a uroCcvuilonal eye 
0?*? thr plant and the whole set- 
lip "You know. Briuk," It* vMd, 
riii. people down at thr Mint are 
lie l tine, terribly sensitive sooul: *U 
tnia competition you blnk^,\ nre r!v- 
hu: tltrrn." He picked up a note, 
turning it ofct UwuRhtfuhy, "Not 
bad stuff, either, i[ you don't look 
too hard What ntirt of a awry am 
you fiblng to tell tht |udg« tula 
limn?" 

Biv.k smiled fatathr. "Ill give 



htm the one about Hie three benra, 
U'i a honey if you u-l| it rtghL - 

It turned out ibal the judge bad 
heard about the three beam, and 
AUUj at id Brick »ort of went out 
of circulation for a while. Eighteen 
months, tu be exact There wero 
big huRdllnec in tht- napmw about It 
alt. and aotnc or the gfxu at thr 
store went ground with their note* 
tn the air whenever try was nnar, 
but she atitrk by Alfie ]tur the same. 

Plea,? turn to page 14 
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The Aurtiafion Womeit'i Weekly 



I 



TURN' ED round 



I'll Get the Pictures 



the expensive treasure, 
uld, "sure 1 do. Miss 



And saw 

"Bure.l I 
filsdr,"' 

Tin *o glad you're buck. Mr. 
Palmer," she cooed. Stir i-utlght hold 
ol my Land an J fondled tt a couple 
of Uine-». I could zrtc Anno looking 
at Uilu :nuje 02 if she was. poiso.i- 
ivy: but I couldn't rUsrnitrursle Lola's 
band. 

Old Mother Daily Mid with a tort 
01 amirk: "Go Into the parlor, Mr 

Palmer: It'a quite potv»ut there " 

Then she took hoia ol Anne's inn. 
and Lola lugged tor into tltc parlor. 

We sat au the sola, and Lam sun 
had her hand attached to ratot She 
was An elegant baby all right, but 
too expennve for me. "lar. Pmlfflor," 
allr MM, "pardon liils law; visit: but 
3 just had to are ycm." 

"Sure.' 1 sold Bu! I couldn't 
figure out Just vhy nt one time I 
wm mud in Lota's eyes, and the next 
a felkiw worth seeing. 

"If; those photograph! you took. 
Mr Palmer," she said. "One was 
piihlulitil tu me BUr to-night-' 

-CKel" I uUd. 

"Mr. Palmer." ah* saW, goo- renins 
up at ate, "would you be very 
offendrd If 1 Mid I didn't like that 
ructuir— ami that I'd like the Heg±- 
Uvra buck?" 

1 said, "that'i lough. 1 
dun' I know. ." 

"III pay for them." ahe Jrttnped 
In. ' ai twenty-five pounda for Ureal 
both." • 

•TMciiij-rivi- quid?" I sold. "You 
mean twenty-liver 

I S6eii 1 must have looked a 
urrtty dumb flsh. for she and 
mui'ltly: That'i not all. Mr Palmer. 
Jutt think for a moment 111 pay 
at hundred pounds for that camera 
of toon nrul alt the plales you've 
tot. Think of It. Mr. Palmer. One 
Hundred pounds, liues that sound 
good?'' 

Well— Jt .--ounded 40 good that 1 
decided it wae. screwy. I naked my- 
self what for and why. I said: 
"A hundred iiuid Is sure a alack of 
dous'n Ml» Slid* ; But . . .* I 
hunt (m Llmt hedging "but" par* 
I had a hur*ch ahe might 
reason for her- offer, 
vrr did, but ahe cams out 



RBtSfy 

unload 

Willi: "til make it two hundred— 

and T think ahe knew il as coon aa 
ahe »v mo button up. 

"I'll sleep on 1L," 1 said. Thanks 
for looking me up " 

"listen — " ahe said. 

"Not to-night." I aaid. 

"Why, you big gorilla." ah* spat 
out "I'll have the cops on 
you . . ." 

1 got up and held the door open. 
"Nig-blT-night. Lola." T said. One! 
I'll say that baby gave me a poison- 
ous look. She galloped across the 
rnud to the snaky sedan, and I heard 
the screech of the ty.-ea aa title lit 
out up the street. 

f walked upstairs to rny room and 
tried to fl^irre out why I'd suddenly 
got the spotlight. I took the Stelncr 



oat of my .pocket and looked at 1L 
It w«a a .•nveil camera all right, but 
not wurlll two hundred qilad. I 
laid the Suuner down on the bed. 
I couldn't figure It attt- 

I was standing there on the 
oarp- trying to ease down the fog 
In my brain when Anuc knocked at 
the door. "Reiuue?" ahe called 
»ttl> "Rennlc — are you there, 
ftcnuie.? 

"L:£ten. Hninte ' she raid, when 
I lot her In. "there* •, couple of 
t.-':,. aiv downstairs I laid you'd 
gone to bed -but tticy , 
"cop*?"* I said. 

"1 don't know— listen, "Ronnie 
. . ." She stand there slusklns. She- 
wn scored (Lin 

"Anne." I said. "It's notlung- 
They'»c got nothing on me— authiri* 
at all. Ill «? these fellowa. Ton 

Just go count sheep 1 took her 

bv the arm and w* went down- 
-■:.. l '.r,. Maybe I felt >vn of ahmky 
DtjieU: but I dtrJn'L Irt on to 
Anne. 

t walked Into the pallor same cm 
tf f was ured to cops vtcing me at 
one o'clock In the moftttog. 1 got 
■ good look at them belore *r 
started In. Que was dressed in 
luxcfiu and v'lilte tie. He was a 
good-looking fellow, but tired round 
the eyes The other -was a totifin- 
iooktns. bnlt-rffked fellow with out- 
atse boats. 

Bulinock tried to bounce me as 
eoor. u I eame to. -You Palmer?" 
he yelled Hilt But the tuxedo 
fellow soothed him 
dnuTt by aaying: 
-Take tt easy, 

JUwllneji " 

Then be said la 
mc: "Mr Palmer— 
you are a Canadian, 
are you not?" 

"What U I am*" 
1 raid. 

To-day." ho said, 
same as if he knew all about me. 
"you photographed a young woman 
and gave the pluiea to » certain 
nKwxptpar. li that corrcot?" 
-you teJItr.g or asking mrr I aaid 
This Rawlmei Inllow tanir to Ufe 
ana brawrd: "Artiwer yes or no; 

the pallor same 



ConlinBed trom page 7 

Rawllna:. "Mj Impetuous friend 
Is Inspector Huwltnga And I — 
mil. people call me Mr. Tate " 

f had a feeling Unit Tate wni 
on the level ro said: "Oi— your 
turn — Mr. Tate!" 

"Writ," he mid. "what camero do 
you uteT 

"A Etelnnr" 

■ IIM:' >nu alwu?.^ used u 3:eitiF7?" 



"When aid von get the Steoitr?" 
This morning." 
-Where t- 

-Qoldbrrgs monl-de-niete • 
"Out a receipt?" 

"No," I aaai. -Golttherg J Was 
going to any that Goldberg and me 
had n "tfentlrmnn's mijeerurr.:." but 
ft sounded loo iWiTwv, ao I said: I 
didn't ibtiik it nertaiiiry ' 

-Did you get pistes wtlh the 
cameTa?" 

-A doiwn," 1 said. "Two I tare 
to Urady. Ptuir Tve got in the 
camera, and the other lix are still 
In Hi* bod 

"I'd like to see IJiero The S'.r-tner, 
too." 

"OH.,- I said I was moving In- 
ward* the door when Rayrtlng» said 
quickly: "And well come with you" 

We went upstairs to toy room, and 
Just as soon a.i I aaw the window 
wide and the curtains flapping. I 
Had a hunch thered be no Sbrtiv'; 
and no plates. I had to hand It to 



f{i?mtic thought it au easy 
job, hnl before it ended he was 
caught in a web of mystery 



nnd eiirne rrci 

as if he waaj 
But tie connr 

tie tmrdo fe 



"Let him onrae." I mid. Tf he 
thinks hr's good erralieh to takr me 
apart he's welcome to try." 

Tlic Itawllnga fellow got going 
again. "listen." he pleaded, "let 
me handle this gorilla. Mr. Tate. 
Just let air " 

-Mo." Tate. said. He turned w 
me [Urn and said: "Mr. PBtmr.r — 
we're Here oti serious Muinesa; and 
I Ihlnk ymi'd be wise to answer our 
questions hour-Airy." 

"Dlt..- I said. "Let me begin. 
Who ar>-- you?" 

Tate suddenly grinned. 'Tftlr 
enough." he Said He kidl.Mi:rd 



Little Alfit 
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J_T juul ihonrs 
■what a mue a num ha to try to 
guess what goes on In a woman** 
limit], fd alwayi flguml Uut 1"T 
vnu the type to dump li hloke 
muck anrt lively aa wmii as he 
got htineelf Into any sort of jam. 
but 1 was dead wrong then, sue 
reckoned it win partly her fault, 
because shed told Aille to make 
same money, and she gald you 
couldn't blame huu 11 ha took It a bit 
too literally. 



in <i 



folio 



COT 



of dump. Lit 11. 
You'd haxdiy ha' 
Bo'd put on about a 



^1 lh 
t blm. 
;t:ni h:'. 



face was kind of brown and healthy- 
look lug. 

A b!ar.k shirt, m pair ot dungarees, 
u mi a pair of hands grimed uiiu 
work 

ed Indian 
the way 
r iliougM 
,V:,ii' -hi.-- 



tvy 
in: nt 
she 1: 
be m 
namr 



j good to awe yon agnin, 
Alfte," she locks htm over from lila 
dungaree* to his erlmy hnndV. "and 
you've go-l j-onriwif ■ toq'r 

"yoali." »aO Alfte. sort of cJt- 
bano. but hi» eyr* were kind of 



the Ruwling!! leltow He was; alln? 
quirk on string things up. 

■'r!eeros like we're been benign to 
It." be said. 

I sat on the bed nnd tried to 
grin, same a* if 1 hadnl got an 
empty feeling In the solitr-ulexus. 
Tale and BawllriS) wrrc whlspfrtni: 

nvvr Yrr tin mndnnr Then fiftW- 

up when iinrji came over to roc and said: 
between -tint any Ideas, Palmer?" 

"Ifo." I **ld. Bui I wus thliikinf: 
that rnnybe Lola might have jitlnned 
tip the CreHOTsrie 

' Anybody else interested hi your 
picture-'?" 
"Hrody." I sold. 

Taie laughed. "I think we can 
omit Brady." he aald. 

"Besides Brady?" Rawlings asked. 
I did a quirk think. It seemed 
to me that Tate arid rutwhnga were 
a couyjli: of Jumps ahr.wd of me. Ho 
I said, same as If I was dend In trie 
nut: "Maybe you donl realise I'm 
on Ihr rocks without a camera." 

Rowlings stortFd to any jsrjme- 
thurg, but Tuie jtrrrjied him. Thev 
hnd a bit of (tti arrniroeot. Uieri Tali' 
; came bark io me and said: "Did you 
develop tf.oue plates yonTtetf— I 
Rliimn the one* you gave to Brady?" 
"Brady bed it done." I said. 
"So that when, you saw the re- 
production In the pnprr to-night, ir. 
was for Hie firm*, time?'' 
"I didn't see ttie paper." 
"Take a look at it then." 
He handed me u copy ol the Star 
folded stt u' to be <t|'et! gi a double - 
eolumji ad. It was my picture of 
Lolat all right, and It was a swell 
toi trail of her. In the background 
was in roc sort of atilp— and the way 
!L rooked. It wait fust as If Lola vs.. 
lUrrpaOf tiiruujtit the hull 
"What do you think of It?" T»tt 

■ l ' Its:-- - 

"Hegunl." I mid. And '.her. I 
was suddenlv nimembering Brady 
fAjitiu as how I'd saved artist fees. 
I eame out of trie fog. "OtvV 1 
said. "Looks like a photo an & 

nboto " 

"What about itr- 
"Why -the fell™ who owttrd the 
Slciner before me could answer that 
better than roe " I aaid. 
"Exaoiiy. But who was he?" 
"Maybe," I said, "the some fellow 
that'r. got It now And maybe." 1 
sold, beginning to understand some 
mm; "Gniiiiieri: would tiave tlaat 

fellow 'ti phone mimtarr *• 

"Mumniaii bnulit btiyr Haw- 
llngjt said "Tell mr. bnulit boy- 
why should the fellow who owned 
the canirrra first put It Into soak 
with Goldberg, and then want It 
bark ao badiy he cant wait to knock 
on the door?" 

( '->" ; lr.i',1 ■ I roilldn't face up to that one, so 



idilnlng with Hie nr« aelf-reapeel 
tbat he'd got from somewhere 

They learned me a trade rlfiwn 
there , . . csy-welding . . . hard 
vakkn. but the money's all right," he 
aaid. 

They went into another lone 
clinch. Just ri it they were on a 
desert Island Initsad of In l lie 
middle Of a hu.'.y department store. 

They any all the world love.- a. 
lover, but you wouldn't havv thought 
no If you could have .srrn ihi .'i:.'Liy 
look In the ■ln.TTitvajlter's rye aa he 
galloped up. 

"You "re flrrd." he yt'lled ut Ivy. 

I doubt If alio heard him becuuse, 
By. this tune, the bull of Uii:m are 
maitliliti, arm-in-arm. out into thu 
Mui.itilnr*. 

The Btrb In the store were still 
twittering like a Hook of gaJahs 



came in an 
tine another 
alalcc, and 
n hnneing 
made a 



when Sergeant 
huur later. The 
oa lie walked tlnwn the i 
same kids wiio'd bren 
rotuut the lallv counter 
snappy erl'.. 

Tlie shntiwBfkrr rpols him and 
rsirrrio up "Wb»l can 1 do for 
you. sergeant?" 

Thr .«cre<ianl fdvea a off |Trn- 
"You can get nte a eoxrplp of boves 
of eonfrtll." he sarn, "and make It 
as quick ?-3 .you like . A cObbrr of 
mln» Is gettfatK spliced lo-slar. arid 
1 don't want to bo fate lor the 
Wedding. " 



I .-.aid: 'I-ouks »* If Goldbrrg knowa 

all the answers. Why nt, yuu see 

him?" 

They had another rnnfab In the 
corner and IFucn Titr «»irt: Ttiank 
you. Mr. Palmer: 1 wink trials 
all" I tu snowing them WW 
tlie street, when he added "Per- 
haps you've got Ideaa of your own, 
Mr. Palmer. If you Iiiive Uiey'rr 
worth cash. Ring me any time X 
triple O. tiood night." 

The Rawllnga Icilow mtmibled 
siimrthmg and 1 closed the door. 
I waited ltd I heard the noire of 
tliclr ear starting up. then I went 
unatairt aunln. When I walked into 
tlir loom. I saw Aiuic dtting on the 
bed. 

-Angrd.- J said. "Itn alwayn ghtd 
to nee you. But Angel" I said, "why 
nren r you counting cheep? Didn't 
I tctj you?" 

We stood looking at each oilier. 
Anne was in her kbnonc She was 
trying to hide one tittle bore foot 
bchb-.d the othA 

"Itrnrde," she said, "they were 
polirrmcn, weren't they?" 

-Rnwlinss was." I said. "I don't 
know about tlie Tato fellow." 
"What did they want!" 
-The aEelnrr— " 1 said. I wa» 
begincing to feel sunk again. T wag 
tlilnklnf of Anne and me ruflno. on 
the bus. end looking at iiousr*. and 
her hanifing on to my arm; 1 was 
UilnklnB thai maybe nil '-lint waa 
}u*t a goofy pipe dream, when Anne 
suddenly lugs tlir Stein** and plana 
from out of her 
krmoiio. and baUSUa 
Uicni to me. 

"There," she 
said, "Wow you 
bjfle them sonio- 
where." She let out 
a funny It! tie glgite 
just to alio* what 
s tough little 
wrelrh she was. "I 
Etaged m all Rennle." fhe ffioeh-d. 
"1 made It Ux*. *« If yond seen 
robbed." 

1 eues* I wes reei!terlii« every 
feeling I hud. lor she ekKsd down 
on the glgiele suddenly, spine as tf 
I'd slapped her. "Hcnnie." the 
walled. "Bratlle— what have I done 
7" 

"AnanU" 1 sold. "What have you 
done? Jimmy crtofceil You've got 
roe ao aa I think I'm full of inoon- 
ahine; you've got me ad I can't 
think of anything save wonting to 

kiss your feet " 

"Ape — " she said. 
"But Angel." I aaid. Tre got 

work In do " 

"Work?" she said. That made her 
open her eves. "Now— at two 
o'clock In the mornlrigi" 

"Work." I onltl. Tra going to 
play a hnncb. You gave tt to mr. 

Ansel— you and Loin " 

J hnd a sudden feeling thai my 
mention ol Lola wiian 1 for Uir be*:, 
becaure Anne stared at tne, same 
as if she'd got a r!t»-!wtener on 
her inouiii. "Aw listen. Ann*—" 
I aaid. 

She went out and closed the door. 
Mid lust yAred 1 rtmnirht she'd gone 
for keeris. she opened It again, antl 
jnid' "Good night. Rrmnie— - and 
1 heard bet go solUy down the 
stairs. 

When I couldn'T hear her foot- 
steirs any more. 1 set the Kleiner 
on top of the wnrdiobc. facing the 
window Then I fnirtened two 
strip*, of briua so as, when the win- 
dow vis opened another inch, they'd 
contort. You see I figured that 
wliai Anne tuid pretended to dn, and 
what Tale and Rawlings had sus- 
pected, might rewny haprnnt I 
though! ihu; some menle Lhlel 
mlgl'il, fditn up Uie fire-escape and 
pay me a vlolL 

Sow t warned to meet that fellow. 
I thought thu t maybe if I could get 
a line on him, I ailHh-t figure out 
where all the louse money lay, and 
that some oi the puxaie might click, 
together. When I'd got everything 
set. I was so played nut that my 
brain wouldn't osclUa!*. so I lay 
down on the bed in the dark room, 
tornklue tbat would help. 

But 1 cot to thinking of Anne In- 
stead; and of how. lutkoerny, aha 
wu meanhiB an awful lot to me. I 
though I: oi trie dinky little boue» 
with the liolli :iocks. and ot the fal- 
lows eixrlns mowers over the ravun. 
I I bought of Anne uoiipuig socoe- 
thing to eat Into my room when I 
was flat broke without letting on to 
Old Mother Dally. And I thought 
ot her giving me money to buy 
Bmokes . . . 

Tnrn I thought thjt the house 
wv» on fire. The room wa-i full of 
smoke and 1 heard someone doing 



A Lel-rer from Home 

When gonVe .i«i»v irrmr 

dujwlif lelfh pou-r cftta ep'Jfi 

your hand. 
Am! four thougti1\ arf ever 

/Wring to Utaf getecn. fa-- 

OS lawd, 
Wben Use dully «lnd Is Nou^- 

tnf, and off : - aril and •and. 
W/iafs (A« l/i*f full barto 

gnu sip owi ffloiter jrtia Jctl 

I'usf orciiff' 
A Ittttr /ram hone 

Wflen air hoitfes are a'reoiao 

ood all if noise and din. 
And yow're /eriiao tirrtl and 

duitf/, dfrd firsf about till in, 
your ftond goei to pour pvctef, 

propur, oitd /Inoj rJte «>ino 

gov stek: 
And j/oa mid if nrrr once 

apoln. tliavnh grra'pr hod (( 

/or c teeth* 
That Ittttr tram ham*. 

V/hrn the err 1* full ot Slaios. 
dti (Ire bomO« arf drooping 
tail. 

And tut -act new" fm«< arr 
blarrno and Ihe Sminrei 
roctriftp; post 

And Navv't puns art 

booming out, borabordrno 
trom the tta. 

When "on reach <(if baae 
inure 'icpdinff for. tfon 
tuuruttr it thfrt'li be 
A tetter /'om home. 

So don'i forpef fo airtfe ro 
flint, he loves fo hear tfle 
newt. 

And li'r -risrr 10 ej.'ccr ftfm rrp, 
and rfnre oicoii those Wires, 
fl'j befter tar than snji lease 

lie's tlkein to obtain, 
Fleaie da remember, get jrnur 
pen. and imte Aim once 
apaffS— 
A fetter from home. 
— Helen Rose Afwero. 



tire bic apple down the nre-eeeape 
I got tip off the bed feeling pretty 
punk; but B'ter a while I Hooibed 
myself down, think Itih thec maybe 
going to j»lecp didn't matter to mucri , 
because Td got the fellow's por- 
UwlU 

You see. rd connected the brass 
plates on the window with a bat- 
L-T" end a afuihatlte ca"j -Just In 
ime socoethins slipped I got out 
my tank, and whl> the plate was 
developing I aa: on the bed, But 
I couldn't tit 3tai. I felt as if Td 
swallow ed a couple of hamburgers 
without chewing them. 

I wtts wundcrtrtg who the slick 
guy was that had paid roe a visit : 
and 1 was wondering about tlir real 
tif the picture or the plate. When 
1 took it oat of the tank my hands 
were wobbline; but the was de- 
veloped all right. f took a we: 
bromldf print of her just as she 
was. 

I didn't know the guy at all. He 
wu wean looking, with a thin, 
nasty hire, black hub?, and a wart 
ttponing one side of his Mise. It* 
bad somelhlng In his lurid that 
looked like a Oj-»woL The rest of 
Ui« picture tea* nutlilns but window 
and curtains . . . 

In the monumi 1 rang Lola. 

1 said: "listen. Miss Slade— what 
aw you offering Irjr Kleiners thin 
morning?" I could hear hex auck- 
intt In her breath, so I knew I'd 
caught her an the hop. "This is the 
gorilla" I saVi. "you remember Hie 
gorilla, don't yon. Miss Slade?" 

Then I heard a min'n voire em- 
ting in. "Pslnwr." he said, "got this, 
teavo Miss Slade alone, else some- 
thing unpleasant will happen to 
mil " 

"Yeuh?" I aaid. "Like It nearly 
dM but night. Well lliidn a moriwnt. 
brother," I aaid "Mtse. Slide 
offered two hundrrd quid for nome- 
ihlng— docs that oiler still hold 
good?- 

I hoard Lola laugh, same as If 
her head wu pretty close to the 
phone. Then the fellow that's 
spenkrny lor her said: T'ulrner — 
you're plain nutc" 

"OX ," I said. '1 was Just won- 
dering 

1 bung up and rang the bell for 
Anne. Wnvn /die came ir I -amid: 
"Listen. Amrel — why'd you lake Uiitt 
robbery but night?" 

"BennKr." she came bade, "why'd 
you bny me a fur coat?" 

"Well—" 1 said. "But that donl 
anawer my qura'.kro." 

"Llotcn. Benrue," ahe said, "why 
did that Sade ghri offer you two 
hundred pomxla for your camera?" 

"Pussy-footing, were youT" ] said. 

Plcosc turn lo prjqg 15 
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I'll Get tUi 

Continued from pogg 14 

13 EJT Anne wa* 
foilowtna' hrr own line. 'WJiy were 
Till* and FEavUnsft *o bumhi uj 
«tt It, Uk?- 

"Ualen. Angel," I a*Jd. "you're 
pom* m> fast you don't anawer my 
queanon*. But In Lt puc. Let m 
BOOatt Was it because you thought 
Undr Renrde wa* in a spot of 
uonbtr?" 

"Oh Renrde," ahe amkl Iro- 
pad«iMy T -don't be ao dumb, o; 
course r. vtul" 

-Alt rheht." I nld -flaw ytnt 
Bhttti io lor n moment I don't 
aire a hoot for tWa LoU SUd* I'm 
lot created in trettimr. me one of thoae 
dinky little huuw.i we were looking 
at lufi nitfli; ; *o I'm askum you 
rlxht now, Ar-ffcl— *1C you marry 
roe?" 

"Ape,- flhr onld. aort or bmlf- 
rryiiie. '"of course J will," 

So now, I thought, I've not two lo 
look altfr I rang X tnplf O ami 
asked tor Mr. Tate. Wlirn I em On 
I© hfan I sulU. "Palmer b err— and 

I'VC BO! ttitflU.* 

"Good," he sukl "I ifcoUfh; you 
might get tome" 

"Mr. Tate " I said, "another fellow 
:rird io buot tnio mw room la*t merit. 
I look a Jlainlurht at him. Whnt'1 
I do with LI?' 

"Com* round and me me," he wid. 
'Etghicrn Sycamore Avenue. Brlnr. 
the naah'ttjlit, ana lt* gtelnrx and 
Plate* ~* 

So I knew thru that Tate waa a 
pretty alsei. guy T went downirtaiia 
ond mqc out for Aiioe, "AitgeJ." t 
Mid, "Jujit you put thin camera and 
boa. of pLitei ADflic place where no- 
body tnoTcs, And Ilnten," I mmri, 
kumifie her, "do you iUll iuve me'. 1 *" 

When 1 pel to TbUm place. I hod 
uwrythlnit pretty well worked out 
1«U> Uvod hi ode of those fancy 
CmrasrA with a pnntco, and four or 
iii>? (Tailed eolurniu irjovtil In bj 



There wa* another fellow talking 
to Tate when 1 walked into the 
library. I couldn't place him. 
though X wax pretty utre Vd Ken 
him ao mew here He wnt Introduced 
to me art "Mr Smith/ 1 an I knew 
he waa in cahoot* with Ta.it 

TatP said: "Well —have you 
oroutfhL W.f ojifli?' 

"Mr Tat*, 1 " T aatd. "First let mr 
r=*y thia: I think you/re on Lhe lcVi_<L 
But," I saW, "I've am to s»- about 
irxy awoetle and mr- There'a a atory 
^rifxjpliie around. How I wont that 
Atory hecLiusfc Lt means monry :o 
rnr: it mrMiia tm altluie on top of 

flanlth aifthed. Bane a* I* he vaa 
f«d up to (Lie elllE But I didn't 
rare. I rncknned I W*s atttins pretty. 

At In*'. Tale /.aid. "Well. Simon, 
what oj you auigcM?" 

It camr to roe like a ■ ' i ■"■ 
Wbo Lhls "Smith" wax. He waa a big 
iboi with a diplctma lute an aluliabri 
iol!owl*s hit naaip. I BU«a T was 
hhotlnft preUy aU'k, fur Tute aald: 
AU rlBht. Palmer, you'll f« your 
Ktory— fiubjttt la a llttla ceriMW- 
tag." 

6o I x tarred in. T Wild thtm about 
mr ©tins Hut broko *nd bow I came 
to f?t th* Stahnrr and ulate*, T*te 
chipped in thfln, 

-About Goldbnrg,'* he taitt, "ftaw- 
llno and 1 raw hun. Be denied He'd 
Hjfcl yon the camera ot Ihr- p>U>> 
We believed you. however, bemiue 
wc knew ihat Ooldbent had «?* wind 
jf i wtad raid— ihuLi why hu wat 
(tunipini hia fenocd aiulT lor anj- 
Loins he could get lor |L" 

X told thorn about Urta then, how 
nhe'd treated me like mtid. and Later 



qnld (of the SWttner a«B 

but .ihe swikr/tiod thur mornintT unit 

iziid nw I wn* luitA How omne?" 

it Tate He aftld: 1 cant 
BTodr eirl. F3ir might 
itn«l? obketcd to lh# 



(Ah 



for her wanting to ptirehtue Lhr 
camera -" 

I ahowed htm the naahTJsht I'd 
taken. "Maybe." T Mid. "this feUow 
could toll us aoroe tiling." 

Tal< cut one peep at tlw fltuhlhrht 
and emitted "Hat" aarae aa il aome- 
Udrw had cln*cd with hhn. He 
lumed Ui Smith aj»d «l towed him Bba 
print "Point* to Bcnaw. t think, 




-ITttdotibtedly ■ Snrfth nodded, 
"tnafa tomtl all dfln) ' 

Tnte come back to me und amid: 
"Well, Palmer, you^e been hon^it 
with m. mj here x twrt or |.hc atory 
you warit. Reitatr and Looill a:e 
worfclng In nollaborntktn. TJtey pre 
r-tplnnnE? ajtcnu. We know that, 
but wr want proof. Thr fart that 
Innul went To Brady first— Dnidy 
could (jive no dJSaortptlDn of him,* 
beraUBP T »mii nnjf liiin cri fchn 
isTpptiune to find out ytrar nurne 
and oildres.*— DDd the fncl. Ihut he 
wmc after yrni Inst ntaht pmrr 
that he wai tn aobk wny IfihffaslOd 
in, err connected with, the orlHliittl 
phototiraphfi," 

Tate trinrieet "Tou wure lurky, 
by the way. inwimunh that your 
tEofihhfil'-L tniut have civen him n 
dlekena of a frljiht. Anyhrw. we 
think that Rcnaw took those tHccal 
phoinirrjiplLs and tar ramr renwn - 
ptSBvmrjr taiuUim— lef t thum untl*^ 
Trioppd Later they m-re itoWi 
from him, and fou:>d their wny to 
Cflldhrriis ; from whom ytffi pur^ 
chuftrd them hi the btJli-f that they 
were unufird, 

"Tbn!'a why we want thou plnlea 
onrwdnity. We won't worry nboni. 
the camera for the time behiQ, Vdu 
99$ Mam EOode offered you two htm- 
dred potrrtds— «'i»il— " Hr glnnrcd 
acroai at Smlih. "Hnm- about h 

eoiitb nedded Ida head, 'lamr ni 
if two hundred quid woj mere 
piorort Iced. ~7 have no doubt." ho 
aajd, 'thiil coruohdated rrvrnue wtll 
jtaud the sti'itln , . 

Ko herr I wax fdttim; atnUn on the 
top of thr world Wln?n t dflttnd 
up throitrli the quids, TUte waa 
■gaylnir "The point ta, Himon. w* 
want Renaw and Lorotl aa much ua 
we want the plate* " 

'Triat'a ao," agrefd Smith, "Bitt 



obvjoiifily our nest tttp ta to ques- 
tion Lhla SLide woman , . * 

T couM IwriT a bel] ringJtig fonte- 
fc'ht're in the hoiur. then Kawlinftj 
carnfr into Lint library. He tJtinj; a 
rouplr of crina at me. ao t knew 
that htm and oar were going to bs 
like two Woolly huohfi. 

'■MoLdbrrn mode a atatemrRt um 
naormW.'* he ranted, tame as if he 
■waa to the witneiia-biw "QoldberB 
admitted the Sterner was hrnueh; 
in hlna bff Tubbv Olcen. I sot on 
to Oisen, and dbwn admitted thttl 
he'd atoten the roraora and platea 
Irom a fint at Marlow* MamieiuL 
I went round to Marlowe Maniton. 7 ;. 
I found that the flat had been rented 
to a pernoTi numed i .■'■■■< •; I 
have not yqfc jiueecedVd Ln trmdnz 
PletehiT . . r 



R 



AWLlNfiH 
*rrmlebt!d hlH h«iul. name n« If he 
vu« human aeain. ami «td: "Maybe 
Fletoh* r 1.1 wmeone we Xaav — 
■joodnesa knows. " 

"Yci." aaki Tate icmlllne. "It inlsjnt 
efen bn Carl Rctj*»." 
■■Call?" f said, f waa thinking 
iniii. -no- of the Warner fellow, and 
Lohi aoylng. "Carl — darllnp.** "fiay," 



I »id, -tiibi Renn 
looktnt reHow wlUi 
and a pold tooth 
mouth?" 

-Thai* Konaw,' 
qukrkly. 

"OJC.. M 1 -aid 



i ho a dhek- 
eara like a mule, 
on* aide at hln 

Rawlutw; laid 

"Mnybe he «etf 

hi: ui ui, i- h.'ir'k In fronl n-j* .i:ici 
then. Atrjrwmy." I •aid, "i know 
1 tikn fellott 1 '* phnnt numoeT--' Rafr- 
llnaa let out a jelp. but I raid: 
"Uatofl— rve got to move aHppy. 
!>e (tot to irrt my eamrra and aee 

Brady: I re t«t lo tell hrm 1* 

"Oh, no." aaid Hawlines. "yau'rr 
atuppluv rtatht Itrre, bright boy," 



"Mr. Tu've." t came tar*. "I^e a?: 
roy «wi?rtje ro ihink of. haront I? 
I've gut. tu tuiidc abviut nio t'ettiuy. 

0 Rood job. havtnt I ?* 

'Van firrtitliUy hmw/' lie nfrreel 
■Bu'. not JujI now." 

"Miiten" I raid, "I know where 
this Kecaw fellow Is. You don't 

t cnuld aet< that Hawling3 waa 
gohi^ to foreet me and him ware 
lambs, no I muhrd n roupte of ohatra 
over. juaL tu oolJ lOui buck for a. 
moment t Wtta feeling pretty 
mean, tut 1 kepi on tidrikliit: j( 
whnt waa beat far me tuiri Anne. T 
did a hundred yarda In preL'.j sSirk 
ibne. thrn I ftaemed a taxi We 
btat Itnwllfipi to JJo:liKr I>ilV* Bj 
ftfly yardii 

I una out lot Aihw cji t fiallaped 
op tic Htkhr. She didn't anower 
and I row why when C uu^'.cd bita 
my room. 

1 jaw *hr, waa atmpped U> my 
bed ami Warner unrJ the fellow 
with the wnrt on hw uok wwr 
tuUjJnp Ltit:icd mat-nhtv to her bore 
feet I saw thev'd tied a tmvc! 
round hrr mouth to que her arrejinu. 
T aaw thr loat in her eyn 

tuno ui 1! the wiun'l leeinu any- 
ihtne. hut fcrllnv only oive big 
ii' pain. ■» 

1 aaw all thnt ui a apllt second, 
then X hit Warner ao hard I fell u» 
bonea In hia Jaw crack. Lxmul 
puilrd a gun on me an<t xrtmethtiut 
walloped me tn the nhotileler. I 
hettd RawlltiR* ^imfwhoro behtniS 
me let out a luel.;ow aamt «o If. Me 
tt'na icnlni to enjoy hinwll, Then 

1 didn't hear any mon beoaii»e 
Lomil "fly -swot ted"" roe. 

Pint I btmi Bawling*' voke. and 
he wma aayinu: "Dead? N ■ : him 1 
You can't kill c«rillaa tu easy aa 
thai— - Thnri I hoard Anno crylmr: 
"Reiuile -B<rimir " 



So 1 ant up Aarae. tu i* I didni 
hare one bis heodarbr. and a pitnk 
t hmtlder "Amsl" l amid, "what are 
you crytng foe?" 

give k*pt nn InuKhlnB and rrjlii":, 
pd 1 bad to pire-in. pmrtifJnff ruddlinc 
with one aim, 

"Pal in er. Kawllnpj said alter a 
while, "that* a a wondei-fu] Utile sir I 
r>r youra. Lnmll wan htrtnuj dowa- 
irLalrs wlien run pa\e Her the Stelner 
10 plant — but >hn never lei out k 
pei'p Trherr she'd hid dm, 1^ " 

"So?" T rnme rriefr hurnbh'- "Ain't 
T the bright boy, Angel? Hitimt 
I the bratnrc of a illkworTB ?" 

"Rwinle." *he said. "T don't care 
1/ you tiawe ■ 

So I Itnrw ttjm for nrrtatn Utat 
Anne Iove4 ine. 

Ttawlln^a amid: "T .nirmciw yrni 
tnuw yo« htoke Rtfttaw*s jaw* J 
Mippo.T yon knnw Lomtl plutr^ed 
yrni ln the shoulder, an-d thnt he a 
wnrry now ho d:d If — -T~ 

"On awav. nawltnt-V T wid. 

"7 fltippwe you fcnow." he minned. 
"that Brady 4 » uuu on you or demt 

•RanfliQ^x." I wld. "vuu make me 
Mreq£ 

Later on. when I'd r«t my >houl- 
der Hironpi'd up. Brady ran* up. 
"Uat*n, Palmer." he aaM, mime aa 
If 1 waa a frtlow won.h knowio^. 
"da you wmU a Job?" 

"Mr Brady/ I aaid, -you kurjw 

"OK. Palmer Now fret thla Too 
eome iourul and ii§n thin cuntraeL" 

"WeC, thafa tonah." I aafaL 
K« tnv wlpjiime arm rn a aurrp." 

"The other onril do.* na eamt 
book. 

And r.hfn Anect t«itc I'nm phone 
ami mid cheekily "\W can't— now— 
we're rotna for a ride on the bua.- 

'.lf.i-i.;M l 
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Humor from bailie stations 

Tall stories carry a grin to the 
folks back home 



"AUSTRALIAN soldiers always grin when they 
are attacking" a Herman General said in a 
broadcast recently. 

Whetlur it in a grin or the set face of determination 
the denerat may not know, but letter* from the troops 
rereat that laughter ami the tatt stories for which the 
Australian sotdier i* famous carry ttum through all the 
hardships and priuuttHv of war and waitinff far tear. 
Here are Mt>r« filled with launhter ami ftOBta tVtn taller 
stories titan usual selected far "Letter* from our llnus," 

Sapper B. Dean at an advanced Bdr. A. W Hollingworih some- 



Allied bose to his sister, Mrs 
Sholdrick, 242 GlenhunKy Fid. 
Elwaodj Vic: 
"^Y^ hnri *°irt« fun the other day 



•tnbak' and kt-]d (food). 

''We managed to b*vl» a little that 
we could a parr, and w ddiahted wax 
he that lit mivr u* a. couple of native 
fluiiccA with the accompaniment of 
u torn- torn drum. 

"The dunce* were moat weird to 
watch. Hp titaJlcd oB plucking n 
branch of leave** whtOi he arrantted 
Munobow In his think, black, curly 
cpap of hair. 

'Tlwm crouch inc on the srotmd 
almost bent double, be suir-ed 
thumping the drum. 

"Hp would do a sort of .tlirimR, 
ik&iuitf movement in bin bare feet, 
ud then widdenly Jump or Hup nkle- 
ways, prubnuls taking off the action* 



h1n Jitterbug effort wa* the best. 

"He- thniujht it ftrMt fun vim a 
couple uf llir bur* Joined in with 
him. ( .in yau Imagine Ihein .ill 
prancing KruumJ like j lot of emu*" 

"He Dinglcd me oat for spec-Lil 
■ -\ t Inter, tun! ^j. hn kuld 
lie my 'brother.' 

The boys thought, it a [Treat Joke, 
and laughed Ilk* iruuL He wanted 
:o know when I llti'd in Australia, 
and said he wmiJd rnu in to sec me 
alter I jet buck 

"t>np n( ihr -wn£V produced an 
old paper tiUh a plrturr nf Parlia- 
ment ffntur-. and (old him I Hred 
I here. 



Godfrey St., Toowoomba, QJd.: 

"^HAT Croc, story Wii* & fable, but 
thr .shark raves are fair rlJnkuui. 
"The idea is Lo get one of the 
divers, to natch a nbnrk for you, You 
nrc armed with a stick, to which in 
attached a plr:ce of meat. 

"We then mount our shark*, Aa 
Ksin 0,1 the-y ore Int no we dnneJe 
the meat hi front of the shark and 
away we ho 

"I had very bad lurk during the 
nOTtm race luM lime 

**1 was away out In firutil at the itf- 
mlle tarn when my mount dcir-lnncd 
a rramp In the fin. Con. 

v^ucii;i. «t etiuU only lum Irfi- 
Ii.ukI comers, 

"So I fhiLnhed up nway out ta '.ra, 
ond had to be picked up by itio 
umpire*." 



**I had to write bini a *ort of prw?- 
port' with my :umt aitd address. He 
was qui tr neriauA nbou; It Of cour.-.e. 
I had to keep up the Joke to pipage 
him, br peatrred me tiiat much, and 
if* b grest JoKe nmotig all the chctpft 

or prcsrnt, me and my adopted "black Pre. M. 0 Regan, somewhere in 
tJ'otiw-r- AuslroKff, fo Mils B, Hill, 45 

"I had civEJ lum an old dlficard«l Probert St., Campcrdown, 

pair pf runuiTMr rthoca, and praUably N.S.W.: 



thla ruay nave won lii* nflvc'Jann" 

P*e. Don Bnardiky to his mother, 
Mrs. S, G. BeortUloy. Lons- 
downc St., Merrylands., N.S W.: 

* ,r FHIS week I're sevn flaiiijt* lltutlp 
* in "A BUT Was Bom.' Tti-night 
fW *ml U out ttie third time, or, 
should I any. "luid mil.' bncauae our 
reserved aeala were up on the bill 
under a tUM patch of bamboos aur- 
rounded on lbre« aldet by rooka, with 
a blanket under iu. 

"Tlie*fl theatre* or* much betifr 
than Oti! old t>'pe you have in 
Sydney. 

1 ■ : you dou'l buy tIJ ■ t 
Krrond, )<tn can't Inie your ticket 
Thlrd r lucre jre tvo ehu^kf rs-out, 

jiifl — tlti-i thunlr! ;<Hfjrii>r ihlnci 

ii li<t — llirrr are na fflrfM la Jean mi 
i<>ur *lmul*W and spill Ice-cream 
over your n1ce]r-prr«»ed *ull." 



"T^HERE are croetjdllijji not far 
from here and, ftccordlna » 
ihi> bush wire has, they are of 

■:;':-!■■' i 5iae 

"One djiy one. paMttiuUir cfof^ 
kriitg annoyed, "tnad tip on lit- hind 
■<•£» and blotted nut llir «iu;i Tpr 
foJ|y Iwnly minute like ■ t*l*l 
ci'Upir uillil the miich'ne-Cim -" ■ 
(foil shot It 

"The crash wm heard for mil« 
□rmrnrj, and the blilDtJoniJ IP whk-h 
«n ufted to awlm is now non- 
rjctxlettt where this mcinfifter f(lL'* 

Driver N C. Chirtick in the Middle 
f'c: to his wife rn Avoco, 

N.S.W.: 

"rTTIERiL' arr untile ht(- amcshQpppr* 
about, too. T flaw one this 
morniru; that someone had chaliunl 
up with a dog ehain. and wasn't im 
tuittin« aL it, tool" 



■J"HE lertert you receive 
from your menfolk in 
the fighting services will 
interest and comfort the 
relatives of other soldiers, 
sailor*, ppd airmen. 

For each letter or extract 
from a /gfter pubfi^ed on 
thi^ page The Australian 
Women's Wcekfy forwards 
paymsnf at £1, For briefer 
extracts a payment of 5A 
will be made. 




where in Australia to hi* wife in 
Ivanhoe, Vic,: 
"yi r E"VE got out new mess hut 
nnifthed now. Gee I we had 



wlitfn a Pftpinin nativp. a yom;g wnw fun btillriinc It wilhnut nalli. 
chap nbotlt IS yvara. M&ywu, cftlled "Wr Inched nil the poles toaether 
hi to request the tpvuti bit of and nailed thr Iron with pUcea of 



vrtrp, cut about two inches long. 

'We've irot u uble in it with seat*. 
We've alia made a good fireplace 
lna:de. and it'a really sootl, I tell you. 

"We'vr cat h now rule, tuu. S* 
swearing during mnl hour-! 

*If yuii «»cii you pay a penny 
per word; the mnncy gov* to biry 
calra, hultrr «rr 'aurr »r u.ny rxtnu 
M nutiii need. 

"We counted trp to-day, in two 
day* 17.'?! — not bud. eh? The idea 
Li not to stop Ltve boy* from swear- 
ing, but to get funds for the i»- 
tlon! 

"Onr ehnp waltzed in, rend the 
ruli^n. n nd atralaht away put 1M 
In :hr Tin. That entities him to 
hWtfli' 133 tnafis.'' 



of a waTlnbj 

**My ^h, iir hud u> in 1114. and Soppflr W. J, Bo> ot an advaaced 

Allied base to Arthur Scott, 




QFrrCEXS* WATER POLO TEAM at a northern bnde. L. ffl R ' Capi. 
Truer. LmuMt, Smith, Pave. Cam, SUcvs, Vofw. fierrf in by Jfn. G. 



A sergeant in the Middle Eost to 
his mother in BeMevue Hill, 
N.S.W.: 

"\VP had wome BrlU'ih eoidiers 
<\ i.-.- with u^ for a few 
weeks. One wait an Ermluh eonr*rt 
firmer. We had never heard Of 
him. but hU mates were alway.t tell- 
truf tu. of hU fame 

"Mac drt.'kk-d to siv* a concert in 
hi.*! honor, she tenor to be :he lead- 
tnti artiKL 

"Pfihiipa the boy* were shy of 
norfurmtntt «brfQn! a profe»limar 
atoger. but tor pome rcawiB M«0 
copuj pot obtain vocalist*. 

"At length youru* Jerrr, a cnltUh 
tad from tho Monara, trailed out: 
'Put niy iiamr down, Bilae, HI 
;uig you n fiong." 

"We all marvelled, for none of 
Us hud ever heard Jerry carol so 
much as a atave. However, bin 
example incited others, and soon 
Mac hud a full pro Gramme. 

"Tin- concert Jracfit-d at the fttart 
and it l<jolcrd a>« if the affair would, 
be a Hup. Afar wiu lookiuc worried. 
The tcuor'x first liem, a claasieal 
fun. wna not appreciated, viral 
eymivutlo nql bclnt in one Ihte. 

"C ame Jerry a number. Hit 
choice. Take Me Back to Old Vir. 
irinny.' waa more to our taate. Jerry 
beefed It out and we ali Joined in 
(it thr end at each rerae, 

"The rendertng of th« snnj; had 
belter tm u-eated like tha dead and 
Kpokfn. kindly of, for It was a 
lamentable performance 

"\i ili>' rnnclufiioii. Mae row*. 
*lbauks. Jerry, uIH man,' he said, 
"Von can't ulug. but, lad, ynu're dead 
willing.' 

•Timt broke the h'e. We yelled 
and cat-called until both M*c and 



Jerrj- miuiL have been tired of bow- 
ln#. 

"Then the pro obliged with a 
couple of popular favorite*, and the 
eoneen proren a huee sacoe«, Again 
an Auaate had aaved Ute day.** 

Pte. R, Hampton to B, Hampton, 

Glenlarne St., Baaley, N.S,W t ; 
"AVE found thruunh rareful re- 
searoti thai the mo^qtUto tikes 
certain blood gnn:ru better than 
other*. 

"On heoTlng tlilff. one of the boyn 
tried AOineLliblli ctlL K*> croesed 
nut ilia blood group and put 
'anaemic.' and from then on wo have 
path enjoying ppnceTul night* much 
to the annoyance ot the mo^tiultoes " 

Sgt. D R. Mackenzie somewhere 
in Australia to his wife in 
Lord's Place, Orange, N.5.W.: 
**OOME of the boy» went bush and: 
brought hnrk a bunylp. Of 
cnurne thfre was a ruah bo see it. 

"A truck w&H placed alonEsfcJe n 
slit trench, n rope wu fastened .to 
the truck and then lowered into 
the Irench. 

To see the animal each r.hap had 
to cJawl under the truck: and cut 
the other aide. 

"Although, a dlaappointmeiU to 
Borne city chaps not to see iho 
bunylp- they were tfrent sporta. and 
did not civr- the show awuy till the 
lost one crawled through." 

Ptc. W. L. Hale to hi* mother and 
sisters at Whyolla West, S.A.: 
"IT U damnaoly oold, and Uir two 
atrawa in my hunk nave mat 
croKWuya, makhui It mnre uncom. 
fortabiv than ever — II possible." 



MEM HERS at an outpoit flvhtcr 
plaitxtn at a northern Im&e. 

Driver Chiwell ot on advanced 
Allied base to his wife in lun- 
dey St j Murray Park, S.A.; 

- i PflW of ub boys were hi our 

tent yarning, and we heard a 
tiotte Ulre a baby cryine, 

"So we wtnl uul m nre. with 
torches, and tuea what wr fmtnd? 
A liny liab^ c"at 4 ml a funi high. 

"Ho*- the poor Utile blighter got 
hrre goodness knows; anyway, we 
brouehL him in and then began to 
wonder what we could feed Mm on. 
We had some powdered milk, ao we 
mUcd the*. 

"He L« pm? to a kerosene box 
alongside the sergejini's bed to^perid 
the nhjht 

-We Damcd him Harry. I rrup- 
|>aie he wit] eat our wxks and 
clothea If we kepp hlra until he 
grow* up.** 

Pre. i. W. Rolfe somewhere in Aus- 
tralia to V. Rolfe. 29 Deakin 

St., Mircham, Vk.: 
"fpinC files bore are so bfff that Lf 
ypu let more than two in the 
tent you ian1 metvtt, while If the 
KnU emwl up on the tuot it Ju*l 
cavea In. 

"We catch the ant* and train them 
to carry our fell bags." 

A sofdior somewhere in Australia 

to his cousin. Miss Dorothy 
Murrell. 23 Mactier St, Narra- 

been, N.S.W.: 
" A COUPLE of the boys had be*«n 
on me 'spree.' and our lieu- 
tenant :iu ;h. them with two 
bottles of wine in Uiv tvee 

"He Immwli* tcly put thrm on 
mess duty for a week, 

The ftrat nfshL whrn iwtHnc the 
uffiecri' i.iMrv they emvf the lieu- 
tenant * huge L ia*iinp fork, an 
ancient, rusty earrtnr knife, and 
the targe*! feponn in thp c jinp — «mc 
uaed (>tr »tirrlne porrldtc 

"He was as wilil m% a bull and 
InuTiPdlEttety tpare :hem an. extra 
weck'a fatljrue. 

"Thej" rataliated by qivlng htm a 
baby's eattn^ set the nfTit nlghv— 
Uny farfc, spoon, and pusheft" 

L-Corp. R, J White somewhere m 
Australia to his son, R. White, 
36 A;inya St., Kinasqrove, 

N.S.W.: 

"J^ CHAP heard the folinwlru; ecn- 
veisation between iwo mossier: 

"f^o. 1 Mu&sy aald: 'Will we mke 
them along?*— meanJug the boys, 

Tfo. 2 kaid: No! What U the use'' 
The bUj ones will only lake them of! 
us when we pet home'- 
down at Ute .'warap" 




IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY . . . By Wep 
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THE BELLED 



BOY 



TJie tin tiling chime — sweet 
music to another — awoke in 
Henn only thoughts of revenge. 



F*OM Sydney to Prisco fctoe, 
i,. nil' of Captain Henn 
wu mud Everywhere be 
went he left an oone Iij 
which simple folk floun- 
dered, bosged and '.rapped, 
ana evtin those who won* n't <*» 
simple had to work hard Lo keep 
ttmir insole.* dry urtd Uteir inner 
aouls unercUiLLerrd 

Where innocence Wan concerned 
he wu the Or? fit, LhMuiisiuniiient; lie 
*(Lfi the destroyer of trust and 
Tatth. the despollir of nest-eggs rmd 
the distiller of poiMmnu/ bu r . not ao 
vaporous gran 

Nor ■.' :- that l . i L'l.iirir so man? 
ol the bad and wicked of this world 
he looked the par* He had an 
evil way or squinting ; tlat-blOWo 
had fashioned hi* hp* so that tljuy 
looked like o monatroiM pl*ce of 
RpHiifin sculpture Of «uwe you 
should have thied away frfHfl hint 
in alurrn and terror directly you am* 
him But somehow f<Ml always 
stayed, faacinated And tfctt you 
were robbed Mid stripped and left, 
by the South Sen side Cor ft good 
Samaritan to pick up 

There one good samarium in 
the iVi whoiic name wa/i Peter 
Goodbope. He the trader at 
Kanoopia. and becmiiw Henn 
operated in (.hat cenLre. a lot ho 
had plenty of practice in the art 
or benevolence, giving the plucked 
ones horr a lew feather* to carry oti 
with, and the akinned onva Hicr* a 
Tew uirhi:., Ql touglwmed hide to 
cover the If rawness 

Sometime* Peter got In Aral, got 
between Henn and his selected vic- 
tim. He didn't go out of his way 
to da&h with Henn hut Henn was 
to active. *o utucrupumtia. no evil 
you couldn't help being In a sort 
of perpetual state of warfare wiMi 
him. 

Capr.im Henn felt thai way, too 
About It The** wu* nobody in the 
Pacific he haled more than Peter 
exiiep! maybe. Peter'i «nn. MJck«y. 
who was little more than a toddler, 
and ruotherloas He mi reckoned you 
brought up kkhs on cvtls and kjejpi 
or they weren't any good jo any- 
body Voti didn't make it fool of 



fierCs smile died oh he saw Henn grab Marno by 
the wrist. 



y-oursel! with them, all Cine toem on 
your knee And leUlng them yam*, 
walking together each day to Mm- 
little cemetery inland to place fresh 
crimson hiblfic-ut bloom;,, Rweel- 
smelllm? frahglpannl, unci ginger 
blossom an a grate there. You tor- 
so! the dead even it the dead had 
been Lba loveliest girl in Sydney 
Yen: didn't tell yarns; you taught 
kidii how to lit- and swindle and 
scheme. 

Henn had warned Peter of the re- 
AitlU of fits Interference many 
times Me wu doing so now. til* 
thnugh by the way he mu tihotit- 
Ing you'd think hr was tailing Byri- 
ney and Papeete. Honolulu, and 
FtIaoo too. 

Peter had stepped in and 
crucued che sale of a piantiuion 
over at HanntORO Henu had cooked 
the shipments no that the show 
looked Rood to the young Aiuifja- 
Itan Henn had gat 
In tow; hut not ao 
good urter Peter had 
gal wind of Che dml 
Henn wa* mad about 
that; he'd never threatened Mb0 
before with death, bin tftfe) Urne hr 
did 

"Listen," he ahoutied. "I've had 
enouKh or your buttln'-ln ThiK b 
the last tJme you'll do It to me— 
and live Warn my prospect* to 
look out for the il;.'> will yer' 
I've atood ertougli of thj* froiri you. 
I've, iitood plenty, too, Yo» Hive the 
oCtcc to the next dope I bring along 
here and tncrc'lt be two frgve* up 
trwre In the eMoetery wanting at- 
tentkm I'm lulling y«r " 

■•Y«a, you're telllna me ' agreed 
Pettir coolly "Vou re nl#o telling the 
world— and the ReatdenL. who's fit- 
ting on ha verandah taking an in- 
lerwt Ui your iohv uromlaoa Being 
ail for law and ordrr hcv> prob- 
ably more rum'crncd than L urn Ln 
your threau Take it. from me. 
Bully Hayed. I'm not aalmp when 
you're around, and when thr mo- 
ment. eoouiA for jimi to uo your 



ntuff riE probably do mine a ahade 

quielwT Belltrre It or net " 

The irwublfi km Henn really did 
believe it. Tlial's why he'd taken 
oo much from Peter Ln the paat 
Pttler wu no gross gin-sodden, vice 
rlddeu trader of irk' Fafllic beaches 
He lived frlrati and the *weet. 
pojKonouA riniftu oi thfl i.roplc» hadn't 
(1 ulli'-d 1 1 1* eye ut alowed up tits 
uctiQiL- Kt was going back to Syd- 
ney one day to give Mickey a 
nrt'ak. and he wasn't goiut-: Ijqa'k 
like nor of the trembltruj wrecka 
he'd seen go "home " 

"Hidnibj ru'Eurid trie R^uieuE now" 
sneered Henn "That don't ma.k? 
any dltfer<*nct? to me. Ill gel you 
Juat the same." 

"If you gc' me you're welcome to 
the body'' MiULed Pttftr "I'ni gnkuc 
to gait aloiiK and put wUe all the 
muxa you btlna out here to skin. 
wJ jet her you Uke It or not. The 

By FRANK NUNN 

Reslderji and the mlaaionary are 
here to look after the moraln of 
the place, hut you're my ft)3w Lai 
poljian. Henn; I've adopted you. 
jyt got n iieraonal interest In tlicae 
muga of yourA on the bujiltuMs aide. 
WJien they've been bled white by you 
they're not much good a* cue- 
tdmcra foi 1 me This is one of thoje 
economtr; war*, too, you see.* 1 

But Henn could we nothing but 
murder— mid the Rcnldcm, In white 
ducks, aitllng alertly on id: verandah 
over the wrty Nu upc running hLs 
own tirrk in a hook. He'd get 
Poter thle Uine. only hP'd havp m 
do It by atealUi He'd hnvc to work 
i: out to that ho wouldn't crurl 
UttOfl for tilmarir. too, catch Peler 
unawarftg nomowhom with no wlt- 
neaaa about 

He might catch him at the aamfl- 
tery one momln(r-~but the cetnotery 
wa> ovcrlooiccd by a lection of tthl 



vulugi Tnai wouEdJii do He'u 

have to think U out 

Hl- iijined and left the store. He 
hi Retdclent suddenly relax arm 
look the ijj.kvr-r u'ny Beady to 
pining marled Henn to himself, 
ni havu tti go canny He awurved 
abruptly hetweeit two building?, and 
made for the bench wlmrti hLs iluagiiv 
wa* drwwn up clear of rhe water Hp 
pid a Tool on the gunwale and Alood 
ttdnklng and mutterljig itiriourly 

: was i.i-. a .■■■ii: ■ «w*-[l ur. 
tor laguon Chrmu nnmi> from in. 

Ii.. .-..!.! . A h > imii .■■ Itmgtll Off- 

inme tlouiud a large ruxv$ beilJ-Duoi 
which. IulI drified ui from Uie- 
dtvji-ichowri -where a tew momh* 
bthirr liiiiing lurubrlously aa U 
caniri down t,hu lagoon Maybe it 
had drilled. curienL-borne. from Eh* 
B^aboird ot Canada or the roggy 
cofKt of Alaska clear ajjroa the 

Pftt-jtic 

Ntioody knew or cared, but U 
iini] become a part of the Ulr of 
itanougK now. Orangery silent when 
the Ingocm wat culm, uut. tnundttr- 
totigiied when the seas twlbid ovrjf 
tfir rref and lent it locking TIiaic 
was just enough movement In the 
water now io cause ito uon tongue 
iu lull now anct-wgatii sgalnst the 
bell, producing* ua$ cnuSlod hum 

Tiiere were the acundi 01 other 
beUs on tht* air. loo-^swett, gllvw 
bells Hrnn'& seaman'! tnind had 
notod the others auhconscloual}. but 
ihftfle caused him to throw up hb. 
head aluu-ply and look around He 
uaught Might ul MieiL-y then, gasp- 
ing, ehoking, laughing, t«aren° up 
the beacii with u native girl ui puv- 

EUit 

Mickey wore a hanirte covered 
with Utile bells, and as be movM 
they jingled musically Peter put 
the harniys on htm every day «o 
that If be itrayed frorn Mama 
who Cooked alter him, and got lost 
In the Jungle ur the Inland he'd bt 
iound eaftlly imr>UEli 

Henn'A eyra glinted Ihey !ol-~ 
lowfd Mickey'5 fiighi Then ihe? 
dropifed uh Mamo who wa» now 
close bealde him He reached out. 
and grabbeif hrr by the wrist. She 
was Lhn lovfilltfat thinii you'd want 
to look at anywheivi, and Ken her 
.-wain, whu wsj. proud and arrogant 
m alt other things, was humbly 
appreulattve at his good fortuhe in 
catching and holding Mamon fliuih- 
ing dark «y«b. He brought up the 
rear of the putmit, going- alone willj 
(Ui eMy, laxj,- lop* HLs u^duigeir 
mtiIb died when he caught Mg-ht of 
Henn Henn had tried Lo take 
Mflauo from the island oner, and 
that wa* floinetlilnr Rmi would 
pnvrr forget, or forgive 

HiMUi iUHKl ariu watched until 
palms hid the three from his sight 
And then suddenly he started He 
smacked his thigh smartly, and with 
a awL't look round made ofl alnriR 
the beach. He WAlged for u mile 
and a half away tiom the villapa 
until be came to the shack where 
Shoeatrtngs. a beach- 
comber, Uved. He 
found the beach- 
comber on his back 
on his filthy hunk 
sinrirw vairuely up at a large black 
rnoLh whieh circled and nuttered 
refitles^Ey on a piece ot hciislau. There 
wuj an empty gib bottle on (he 
ylflrl holde the bllnic 

Henn looked at the bottle, and 
grinned. "Ouc of htpior?" ]-,, aeked 
genially 

Shoo&tringa tore hla eyea from the 
moth. He blinked at Henn without 
his expression changing. "I cm.: id 
do with another battle." he whhj- 
jiered withouL hope 
"QK. W then." aaid Henn, suddenly 
hard as nallA. "LJaten " 

RAnooga wu not a large Island. 
It was Id shape like a Alice o! 
lemon cut in halve* with Ulr village 
and beach and lagoon along the 
rlndleai edge. It was about five 
miles acrana at lift widest part and 
about lei. mDesi king Tus length 
vae caul to wait From ILs wen err. 



ttk 



ena. ninnin^ puraiicj wiej'i 
beach and about two hundred yard* 
inland. There was a d r>ep , rocky 
chasm up which ln rough aiealnrr 
the £ea roared and foamrd On 
'.he wtJth tide Ihu Jungle ran acrtn* 
UM five miles of laland right to the 
edge of the chaam and htttuo tb 
llnnas dripped over the edgf II 
was a dangerous »pot in ■.he dark 
for it ran rignt beluud the villa«,« 
and had trapped more Lruak am- 
unwary native returning nome from 
the southern side ol the Island at 
night 

The trading iiore, and ttir 
Beflidenoy wtitv clone to the Jowit 
end of the chaum and ttie ■■■!!-mm.' 
was out to Uh htgooii upponiif Tin 
miiatou had been built on ON 
western aide of the vihagt; almost 
on the point created by the chaum 
and the lagoon. Ther<- was only onr 
way of getting to it from any pari 
of the island, and that was pasi the 
store, tlurough the village Tor th*- 
ciuwm cut oil all oTJi*r itpproacni" 

Peter had bought a act ol (bnalln 
harrtew, Tor Miekev bjuauisa Mick^j 
liad" a habit of makiTiK a break lor 
toe jungle whenever the opportunity 
ocrurred for bun to fade nwjiy 
Mamo had prured an alert and 
waictilul nur*** bur r regain h«d 
got into U» lukbn ol lailmg intc 
day-ureaia* or. If Beri wvre about 
following hi& movvtnvtio. wttn eye* 
as large as saucer* and as brigbi a> 
a bars. She'd wnkr up and find Uia: 
Mlckoy watn'i Uiere. ana then 
there d aiart a paiilc-Atricaen Aeorch 
for him 

Peter wouldn't havr minded jo 
much ui the. ■;'<••-.■ been v> 

near the villas*?, (tut he was terri- 
fied Uiat Mickey mJchl onr riu; 
fall into It He'd wake up at night 
In a sweat after dreaming he'd seen 
Mickey body oh the cruel rocks 
br.lOw. There wasn': mum n'muitr 
for anybody who shppod over the 
edge 



X rTTSFc fiatl be- 
gun to watch thf watcher of late, 
and he went to the window now to 
check up on Mamo'£ vigilance Both 
abe and Mickey werr In the iac-. 
mid? of a palm Mickey on hu 
back, weary niter a heavy day. and 
Marao thumbing a ina^juanr wUii 
wt'odksai be.m all over the cover Yon 
could <wf ihat Mamo was ffuvrinntei: 
by so many bells, to much weddtn? 
dope. 

3amchody came Into Lbe atore and 
gave a gentle cough H was the 
missionary, mild and benign Hr 
had onlv one grievance tn life end 
that wan the church people hack u. 
England were >!uw in sending <ni: 
the bell for the mission they huu 
[jromuuid two year* beftTrr Kvpry 
time a veaao] called in at liatioosH 
he would call at the tfnr* and in- 
quire hopefully whether the bell 
had armed 

"I notice there ic a vessel at ttu. 
anchorage. Did it by any chance 
bring " 

Peter explained It was a survey 
boat tn lor water. "Over Ln Eng- 
land they're forgoltrn you. padre " 

"I remind liwrii ol thel; promise 
In my report tvtry tu rnnnUit It 
L*. very discouraging 

He went away shaking hla hem] 
sadly and Peter grinned after him 
Thf m Lis ternary was very eager to 
fill the empty lower at the mission 
with n bell He wanted one tha* 
had been hung in a village church 
au. maybe, hr could -h.;: 
whtl it Lt was lolling and see again thf 
farms and the haystacks, the beech 
wood/, and primroses on graaay bank* 
beaide a stream You grt that wax 
In thr Paelrtr 

A few days latur Mamo camr. lntt. 
the store with an odd mixture o[ 
)oy, triumph, and despair in hat 
dark eyra. She and Reri were gmnr 
to mnrry "Church wedding " aht 
exulted. But here was The .r.n 
and diNappointment "Wc weddnit 
bella— no beJl on the church 
oould weep f 
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BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA 

Sleep Sound All Night. 

The i:nvf.\i selling medlcjnelor bron- 
c iii i u- and ftsthniH in all of bli2ziirdlv 
cold Canada Is Buckley's Canndio) 
ML\iurc 'triple acting) — sold kn 

AiLMrnliji ii ^leSaJHK to tflDUStinds. 

There's nothing so safe and dure in 
the world— 2 or 3 dour* in sweetened 
hot writer Just before bedtime and 
many u uuflerer from Asthma hna 
found relief and a pood night's rest 
— and that bod.old.peniistent.bron- 
ciualcntighhEiAlrrtycm. OetabotUe 
n l (n>.y chcndM or store. You can de- 
rw.'ndon IL Buckley's Ouuidiol Mim- 
wire Kives definite quick relief from 
IhuL constant struggle for breath 

$uckleqi 
CANADIOL 



X ETER ^illKtlcU 

ut i,er misery, Vo weddlnu belie? 

do you want wedding bells 
tor, anyway! Tlmy doit'l amuum 
Mi a plate uf sumach to a nirl 
in love. They're for thnsn who 
like frills on for everything Ihcy 
da Vou Just uu and stand with 
Hen before the padre and foriji't that 
nonsense." 

"1 -x, uiihauuy Rsn wmiu Oclli. 
too.' 1 

"Voq're jiwt a cuupla foals . 

Aiiy»ay, therr won't be any ucllt, Ml 
rorgti tt." 

Mama looKed a: him pleadingly, 
MavDt! >tiu couln set one from a 
sin p. There will bt a copra 
tuhotiner in three, four da>-« - time. 
Just a Utile bell to ring " 

''Me borrow a. chip's bell for a 
wedding? Go chase yourself. And 
Itftten. I've got a thing or two hare 
Lhn.t'11 look fine in the glory-box. 
And there'll be a wedding present 
m big a* N 

"I want a bell for the weeding," 
wild Mamo vlubbornly. 

Pewr aighed, "All ngjit. Then 
you send a cable id Uie Archbishop 
of Sydney Hhd borrow a peal of 
'tin fitim hla cathedral Hell inlp 
them out to you by the tint I boal. 
Anil get him to send a rlniter. loo. 
ho'a we can have a few tunea while 
we're about it." 

"1 could weep," &ald Mamo miner - 
ably. 

For heef'j suite. " said Peter In 
disgust, "run away. Thtre'i no 
accountlnir lor you women whether 
you're white, blaclc. or brmdle The 
maifft^lnes are ^polling yciu 
Uluiidem."' 

Unma went Peter grinned after 
her He wasn't really dlng\u;i«L 
He understood the simple, childish 
minds Of the ISl&nders better than 
anybody. Be knew Lhat Mamo 
wouldn't be happy on her wedding 
day now without h clanging bell to 
emphasise the occasion and make 
her jqisterfi i^rern with envy and 
jealamy. Yet if tt hadn't been 
for l.lmt msenztne she'd have been 
i1eilr!ollsly happy with Rerl. 

Well, there you were. But what 
could be done? Mamo had done a 
lot for Mickey and her wishes ought 
to be met, Peter scratched his 
head. There was no bell on any 
island within a hundred miles that 
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he knew nl. mere wu tuai? uci Lhb 
^rtooiitir u.t the aiiiuJiDiuge, but chr 
Aurvey part; wiu ptdUrm cut that 
day, otherwltr* he uiitiht nnw 
boarded her with hu -.-Ay rutiut^t, 
That uartioLilitr bdJ t:iit»j(fd Llicn, 
>::»■. i : m\tS SeVeeT. Acid ttUt bell- 
buoy, ha if in iinawer. u;ave t> lazy 

Peter aU-ttighLimod up u 11 ,-iiui 
WTiy haidn't he tnought ot tint 
before? The twll oouid b* uikei. 
■ iut 'A Uir uud>' ana Uun^ id Lbe 
rukuiph Luwcr for Uie occuBkin. 
How's ciiat for nn Idea and a hal/T 
bin ..1,1 ur: Li i 

He sprang to tbe- door. Mnxno was 
AlmlTLinK disconsolately diorhjj the 
oeacb. His excited xfiaut v ■>■■:■ her 
viudtlun. hope and shn coma speeding 

OftCJtL 

Hnnn landed on ute other -%kic of 
FtauooKa before dswii on Mamo'i 
wedding day. He didn't know It 
■A-tts her wedding day Tor hr'd been 
over st PH[)e«Le making n purchase. 
He held It In bis hand now as r 
crouched t>ehind a bu#h. he wat^litrd 
hla achrjoner licadiiig brck lor the 
open gen In Charge uf his ct<h^-eyed 
mate, it a harness similar to 
tlmt iM.rn by Mickey and festooned 
with silvery bells. 

Hran watcneti the aehoonor until 
it was [tjm in the mint* of dawn. And 
tlwn he made hlnuvclf comJortablc 
libi I. inald.- Uir i-flijff of I Jit- juiink. 
Il was tiD part of his scheme for 
either himAelf or bit. avchoontr to 
be observed an ar near Raauoga. 
He'd been (lodging vesvitfl during 
the last few day* w that after- 
wards he L-uuliln i be reittrted an 
having been Dear Ranooga, He'd 
got a foolproof alibi fixed up v.th v. 
pal of bis aver at Sarueil, too, so 
that they cuuldn't make thiiies awk- 
ward for but, after the business was 
dlspoverod. 

Oty> ye*, he'd got tne rhlng nutted 
out well- He was goLntf to nnlah 
off Peter and his brat, and takc 
MAtno off on the schoonBr with him. 
Shoestrings would fro alone, too 
nr. maybe. Shoestrings wouldn't. 

He roiled himself n clgarBtte 
There was no hurry. He'd got a 
five-mile tramp (tenuis the Udand 
ahead ot him, and he wha allowing 
lumRelf two hours for that. He 
wanted to arrive on the ot.her SKffi 
just before sundown when Shoe- 
ntruigs was due to make Mickey 
vanish by force or enticement. Then 
when Mickey wan titoa/A* Peler and 
Mamo wfiuld start ruahing around 
jiearching for him. That's where 
he himself would come In, He'd 
start Jingling the haniesa back In the 
Jungle- retreating as they followed up 
the wnindh, Hr p d lead thucra oq until 
they were haU-way acroan the island 
And then— and then 

Hcnn patted tils pocket and 
grinned evilly There waft a gun 
tfiertj. He'd spring out on Petri', 
and lie wouldn't have a chance. And 
11 Mamo gitve trouble he'd wing her. 
too. 

He blew a clouu of &d>okp ami 
admired bis own genius Thrre was 
a .scheme lor you— with bells on. 
You had to tw umart to think out a 
trap like that, CaptaJh Henri had 
never doubted his own amtririesB. 
but no scheme bad ifvem him greater 
satLsfacUon than this, his latent. 



Towards noon Henn ^topoed hi* 
mental gloating to look up at the 
sky. There was wind there. The 
«ea was topping up " Wl, too. Noth- 
ing much, however, and a bit of a 
blow wouldn't intc rfere with his 
plans He cloeed his eyes again to 
dream oi his oomlhR triumph. 

At two o'clock he was getting 
restlesB. and half an hour later 
he war* on bis way He started 
atowty enough, for a five-mile hike 
through a Jungk would take It out 
of a seaman, and If he took It easy 
lie wouldn t knoch himself up, A 
iiille In he sat down on a trunk and 
nmpprd his brow tt wu.- flrme and 
QUJek He could hear Lfac surf 
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drumming on the reefs: bat lhat wnt> 
jIL Everything else waa Milt Thr 
trees were clone and high There 
were huge hedges ol brambles run- 
ning this way and that, and lianas 
hung and trailed everywhere, He 
was out of his element, and felt 
n mothered. Apart rrom the portw 
which were different, ha* hadn t 
been no la_r sway from the sea for 
years. 

It look him longer to do Ul£ Ittfodod 
mile because the Jungle got 1 1 u f k r 
When he wa* roughly halt-*aj 
acroas he looked at the *un uneasily 
through the tree-tops. It aeerrm! 
pretty low, but >ou needed a horizon 
to telj the time, and that was one 
thing fog didn't gel lit a jungle. 
There wan no distance. There was 
no air either. 

This lack of air made hhn pant and 
perspire Ho wait used ho sweeping 
tecexes on the wide, open waa, He 
felt fttlAcd, He'd be glad to get out 
of It, a.nd he started to hurry And 
ihen a liana, tripped him and the fall 
knocked the wind out of him. and he 
lay there and gasped while the 
muffled echoes of his distress mocked 
him. 

He afill gripped the harness The 
little tinkling belts seemed to mock 
hhn, too They sounded like the 
glerful r derisive laughti?r of a child. 
Mickey. Mickey laughing at tiim 
berjmi5e hp wasn't get tin n anywhere. 
He'd show the brat 

He stumbled to his feet and i-ame 
up aguhVif a hazard of bramble Hf 
tried to Torre his way through, but 
couldn't make It He emerged torn 
and scratched nnd bleeding and 
went round its western hank; there 
seemed no end to It. And when 
lie got round It he couldn't find the 
son 

Almost frantic now he .started to 
run. He had to get Bomewherc 
behind the store before sundown, 
oihervvtae his scheme failed. He'd 
had no idea the going would be so 
alow and diHicult, He ahould have 
started ear her And now he'd have 
to be careful not to get off bin course 
If tte started to head west or east 

inslead of nnrtib That was a new 

thought, disturbing, and he stopped- 

But then he remembered the bell- 
buoy In the lagoon and that flowed 
down his rl>dnR panic. Thorp was 
a sen running, and it would be ring- 
Ing continuously. AJ1 he hud to do 
wak listen and steer for it Just aa If 
he were on a steumer gohm through 
the reefs. 

He listened. He heard It tolling 
faintly dead ahead. Straight be- 
tween him and the bell, then, waa 



Varicose Veins are 
Quickly Reduced 



>fo semlbltr person will continue to 
aulTer from dangerous swollen vrltu 
or bunchei when the powerful, yet 
liunnJr.v uermlclde called fcTwon*'* 
Flmerald Oil can be obtained at any 
chemist. 

Ask for a two-ounce original bottle 
of Maone'i Kmrrald OU (full 
strcnGih). and refuse ■ub*tHutM. 
U&e aa directed, and tn h lev 
day-t Improvement will ly noticed, 
then continue until the- swollen veins 
are reduced to norEnml. ChemlnU 
am- now selling lots of It under 
strlri Kilarantee of money bnnk If not 
completely satlaned.* 1 * 
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the trading store All he had to do 
wa* to edge over a little to the 
east to clear the end ol Lbe chasm 
and he wa* aet,_ 

It was geuing gloomier, darker, 
in the Jungle .He'd get theri? bui 
with nothing to spure. He xiarted 
to run again, crashing through the 
brush and lumbering round tht 
orwnblea, 

Hr couidnl see far ahead of him 
now. but hr knew ii was always 
dark in '.he jungle a good deal 
earlier than miisct in Ihc open. 

And the bell was getting closer 
Hitdn't far to go now. But what 
a no be it wils mnl:in>: H?'t] (jnis 
heard It make a racket like thitt 
once before and ihal wjis when a 
typhoon hit the island. No typhoon 
now, but There must be one? sea 
and a. hall' running tn the juvuon 
to make It rock like that It 
puzzled him a bit, but he •aim too 
anxious to get through to work, it 
out 

There Was a tangle of lianas 
ahead. In the dusk he could see 
the ".Jingle stretching u long way 
tt) the right and left. The blood 
was hammering In bis ears. fir- 
wtuii'L gning to waste any more time 
and effort going round; he'd 0Q 
straight through It, 

He went— stepped into space. In 
T,he lost split-second of sijapenslon 
his astonished eyes saw a hunch of 
natives swinging on n roper on the 
other side of the chasm. An they 
hauled and let go a bell thundered 
in the tower of the mission. 

Wedding peal. 

iCopyrighll 



For Blood* Vein** uttif Artvrnva 




P^VERY sufferer shoulu teat this wonderful new Biomedical treatment, 
which brings quick relief from pain and weartnesn and creatats within 
the system a new health force, uvercomjitfc slugeich unhealthy riinijii-n«»* 
and arousing to roll activity the Inherent healing powers ol tlic body. 
No ailment resulting, frmn p o or or SaliiggiUi lUrciuailnii uf tho hload ran 
resist the action of 'Klosto " Van case veins Kre restored to a healthy 
condition, the urterlejt bneotne supple, B kln troubles clear up, and let? 
wounds /leaf MtmajjM. There U quick relief from piles mjd rheumausm 
in all lis forms. Thla is not magic, it is the rinlurnl result of re- 
vitalised blood and Improved elruulaUrm brought abxrut by "Eaajsto"— 
fhf tiny tablet with wonderful lt(*aiinit punters. 

Everybody is Asking— What is "Ela&lo"? 

THIS question is fully answered in an mien-sting rjooklel, which ex- 
plains In simple Language this anuialng method af r^iiaHsino lh* 
blood Your copy is Free, see tiffrr below. Suffice It in my here thai 
"ElaAto*' Is not a drug bui a vital cell-food It restores m the blood (he 
vital ekmenta which combine with Lbe blood albumin to form orJAnk! 

' L: ' ti^'«" ^nd Uiur. -nablu Sumr-- ,,. h,r- -[nr.ii \u > rt . hroicn- 

down and devitalised Tahrtc of veins and arteries, and so to re-establish 
normal, healthy ctrculaiion. litthouf which fiu;r r i-«h ,'u- mj ir Ur Vrti-'inrr 
^NE TIMES OUT OF TEN THE REAL TROUBLE IS BAD CIHVCILA- 

Wkat Users of "Elasto" my: 



"No sitjn of varicose vtint noto." 
■Com plrtely ftraind my vitriol* 
ulcers." 

Hrhrml mi/ Haietrmaflim ond 



Elaxta' hcu quite evred my ec- 

"Mjj doefor man-eUVd 1 af mv quirk 
nrravtrtf from phelibttla.'* 



Send for FREE Booklet 



jtimpli- yuiir nam*- uriu iitcrea* 

» uw inuraniuui "S 

tKMatirt aticlutrd* tram tuuit enankUl today ami /%V fot iourHJr 



hmsto: am iaiax, -srdciBr, tat ...u 

™, «W w Uw jnurniina a»olt1«|.. Of bvtt«nr UW, m supply ut 



'KtiirUi mskfll 
miinLh a tuaiil> 



tKila lu*ij)fi frucn cbeinnu and iwii 



Slavic wiM h<u/t irCU fwundi ' 
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LH3. bonnek 

beamed. She tiad an audience and 
tt was new it mun'L often she had 
the cluuice Mie bad mi*. Moat of 
her cronies knew nil her at oriea. My, 
wouklnt they ahut up quick when 
*he came out with thia ntw 

At long Uurt, when Mra Bonner 
hud t*id the weary men hex ntetury 
from ner first nuftoiuid onward* thry 
loot her home in u police air. and 
It gave her ereac 5a turf action to 
know thai all ber rtfiiE.hbor.% had 
their eyea pjlued to their windows. 

The tmiUlltin was dark and de- 
aWted. and the street learned eerie 
in the brownout- Jfjiy walked up 
the 3toj» i»u> the hal] mud looked 
round. Shi; weu aiari Mr Ttundel'g 
rtfTiet* was on the MTOimd floor, 3he 
hud left her quarterly boat -ticket aL 
the office, and would just have 
time to get It before ntw met Sam. 

She :1: > . her key in the door and 
optmed li She shivered slightly. 
In hiiaginntton ahe could. Bee Mr. 
Rundrl'/i M.ui lorm huddled nvrr 
the. typewriter, and the dark shadow 
of murderer ajuiinu: rtte wall A 
breeze apraiiR up and the blind 
rattled suddenly The window was. 
□pen Hi the top Kay closed it 
quickly and mapped the cat ch 

No*' far I ha i ticket. 6hr warched 
nervoualy. avoiding; Lhe table aa 
much as she could. Then she aaw It, 
and picked u up with u *lRh of re- 
lief. She mi Ml not keep '-.mi- wait- 
ixuf, 

She had reached thr door WtitU 
Lhe light* went out She was nam 
lyi*d with fear She .nought she 
heard someone tti the mom behind 
tier. In a panlr ahe ran, brttabtJOJ) 
against, sornetlun* in the hill. It 
recoiled, and Kay arreamed As sitfp 
fled down tfafi atrest. footstops 
wrmded behind hei. 

Shi- dashed across lhe street juat 
in front of a l.mm and knew thftl 
whatever wna following hrr would 
liiive to wait The sj^ht of Sam. 
atraag and rtlULhle. w*> an utter 
teller. 

"You needn't have hurried ao." he 
aakl "'We aren't late. Come on 
In and well havy n rhnncr to talk 
befnxe tt ataxta." 

Kay couldn't have spoken If her 
life depended nn It. and *hr clutched 
Sam's arm u they went tn She 
kept telling hervll Unit alu' riiuaf 
not look behind her. she wouldn't 
tell Sara what had happened He 
would he most annoyvd tlui l ah'e 
had none to Uie ofllc* alone 

Sam reached for her hand. 

"Le^fi forget all this upaoL Just 
for lo-night ft spoils evrtryLhing 
Kay^" 

"Yea. SymT' 

"1 love you. 

"Mr too." ICay replied .willy. 

The lights dimmed and The votee* 
Of the audience aulvtided Music 
Sowed from on Invislblr j*>urcr. The 
show hud begun. 



Why Miirc&W Mr. Rundel? 



ihTTffrarit Thrrmmaa ate hla tea in 
Kloomy allelic*. The case he was on 
annoyed him. 

Thr ij-mitiJe wan that there wa&n't 
PDQUp motive. frothing stulen, un- 
less it wnii thr notebook Sam had 
ment.kmrtl. 

Anolher thing pu»Jed him. 
■\ the paperi in the sale ihe 

hnd not showed thesr to Kar> was 
a pile of pajpu from 'a kmap-limT 
honk, neatly typed Ir wa^ a wri of 
diury. nor at event*, but of people. 
There: were notes on n motor tour— 
"CtLiibeiTb. FlPpka of politician* find 
one-way TTamc.'' Tlten Iawt— Feb- 
ruary 27. Ten JWU lo-dav alnee 
June Phlrrps died." 

Aeoordinff M Ttr*> Mr Rmidnl's 
"Chararitm- Boo*."' a* he called \U 
was a kind of penunai JOttiru; pad. 
Here hr put down peeulttnltle* of 
tna»e around him. av well a» odd 
luirru or LnEerefk It tiad been on 
lite ol lit Li r \ to Hi- nrtd Kuy 

tiud AUEtirwted he type It onto loose 
pftffea 

A lot ol people seemed to be in- 
terested In that notebook. Mr. Run- 
del'* tartdlftdy. whn. aorordhig to the 



Now You Can Wear 

FALSE TEETH 
With Real Comfort 

PASTKKTH. a new ri.eajianl ptiw- 
der, keepa teeth firmly stt Dco- 
dotixe* No «ummy. ijooey, puty 
uutc or feciinic To e»t and IburU 
In comfort Just iprinkle a Utile 

FAHTKKTVt OT) your plate* Get it 
to-day at any ehemutl <2 Alxea.i 
Aettue Aubfiuiutca 



book, was always burrowtn£ ami 
never payiuy bJiL'k I mil betni imirn, 
uoiruj dirotigh hta tnUiga. and ihe 
QuniuteU with a sort of bravado 
that she vinnted To »ee what hr had 
written down about her. 

Then there were Phippj. and hi* 
alrl-frtend They'd bowled down to 
the oSCkM m n tail Just aft*r Kay 
and Khjii bud um\e Phipp* wu-- lit 
love with her— silly fool taut the 
Birl was juat out for what she could 
g«t. 

Phipps had eome >- ■ lie 

eould do cuiytlting Mr Ttiojnmaa 
had Rb-rndy round out ChM he waa 
In the city to entile Borne new 
Hppotiumem. and It had been con- 
firmed that morning. Bank Job. 

Priippa had nearly bl obbered 
Seemed he and old Rundel liad 
beer. Jc-i^itiiiiu and Havid in Lhcir 
ycujU] They bnUi fell lor the one 




"Ilrff, niff ticket is tor nn upper 

mmmimttnmiflpmiiiiHninmiiHmimtituiiiikiHiHi 

slrl and u- miirrled Pbtppa, Kiulti'i 
made much diflerence appuren tly. 
Wonder 11 PlUppc v» down In Mr. 
ftundel's bookV 

Welj, the bont wun mining. All 
exmpt the few page* they Jjad 
found in thf 5(tfi Tl only \e xuld 
And out what the old chap had 
beeji typtng un the shcv.l the mur- 
derer had ripped out ol tlu? mpohin^ 
li uur.h- w Mil rn ;i Lend 

He would ilr*p oh It and »e* what 
thi mornlhtf faroughL 



Sergeant Thomnifts breathed a 
§UJh ol ihankfulne^ when Kay 
brought him a cup of ten. Tt had 
been a hard morulrig 

"Tlianki." he jald n and sat back 
rn hut chair. The leave* or the book 
were on lhe table In [root of him 

:onk -l inni' drilil 'hrn lociktd 

«t Kay. 

"Oet what you we.re after last 
nlBht^™ 

Kay «U down auddenjy. white and 

trernUUrnj- 

"H-how did you knowi*' 

"We -II You ran Into Constable 
Smith era on your way oui -winded 
thr poor beopir. too— he recagnbted 
you when yn« — er— raised your voice 
What were you looking: for. by the 
way?" 

"My qiinrterly ferry tieJcet J left 
li here yesterday." 
"Oet Ht" 
■*Y«a, lhankn ' 

"Ciood. Give yem a scan 1 when thd 
lights went out?" 

Ksy nodded, emborrawd 

"Dont wonder. Silly (pmi of a 
caretaker fOQtlm? with the «wlu-h 
Pld you tell Snm^" 

"No. I thought he'd be annoyed 

Mr ThommM trrlnned, artd rtn- 
iahed hla tea. 

"Now I know iff i hesome. and 
I've aaked you again and attain, 
but *hnt did you do before you 
went home on the nlglit of the — 
er— enforrtsd exit of Mr. ttytjdd ' 
Take your lime to thhik aboui. It." 

The girl aighed Shed gone over 
It ao often. 

"Well. I'd nniAhrd my work and 
had 3 bit of tune left, ao I denned 
the typewriter and pin n new ribbon 
oh It" 

Tlie worda ft'tl info i.he nttrnee and 
hung there hf tf un*illlri£*to lade 
Suddenly Kay IjutKhid hyalerically 



Cgntinued from poge 12 

"A ni'W rrbbr^n)" ahe cried. "A 
new ribbon on the tyuewrjter." 

"Go cosy no*, steady on We 
con'l have yuu. clacking up." He 
raised hie voice. "$aml" 

Satn tn. looking from one 

to the other in Inquiry. 

"You eailed. sir? 

"Ycc. Thli young lady la geutnft 
a bit liyftlrncal- See whut you can 
dn. will >ou?" 

-I'm notf alhi cried "LtfaHriL It'j 
come to mt ive i>aiii it over and 
OVftT arut I've onlj- Just eeahied wlia*> 
U was. I changed the ribbon. Tlmi 
mentis Mr Hundri * f Hi wurkmg on 
a new ribbon.' 1 

The two Fuen looked my^Uned. 

"Won*: du," suld Mr. Tltoiunue 
last. "Plenty of peopTe uw new 
ribbotiA nnd we can't find what he 
typed " 

'No, but ilon" i. you see — of course 
you wouldn't kciow, though — until 
the rlhbern reverwu there u only 
one set of typing on it You can 
decipher it If you lake time. It's 
all jumbled up and run together, 
but It can be done. l*vr done It 
myself," 

-SurierJng iioij loinrjtU!" II waa 
u. whimper Mr. i'i >>:n\u:, - dlvvd fo: 
the door, and returned carrying the 
Lypewrliej in Mti nrrm. 

"Ml&s Denning, please remove the 
i-mbou." he urKod. "and we'll see 
what we can .■„■<■ 

Kay Wfiuud The rfbbtin unto the 
rlghi-haiid apool. 

>L It will be better if you leave ft 
on." ah* advised. "You can run It 
through aii ■lowly aa you want El 
and li won't blur." 

"Otf Now for 11" 

Tauy were ah eitcited and the two 
irh',, itiull',1 i.'.j-r nuichirie won- 
derunj what they would hnd 

"Stand by to take 11, down. Kay 
Wo can aort it out later," 

-Right, Sym." 

"fiml There's an I Then an e. 
u. r and -orjirliiirnj elfie. a, that'a it 
Full jtpp Tlieae things all run in 
together, drat '«m," 



Tin 



1CEY worked on 
ilowly, pumtng over trie Jumble ol 
t^t.tet'a alg-aagglTig along LJs* ribbon, 
and then «ilW a hiilt to work It out 
Mr. ftundel's rcniarka were tar 
from oomplhnentaiy. and ouneerited 
people and plaoca. 

After reading it, the three looted 
at one another And ttem bark to 
work tt waan't as easy aa they 
expected, and there wasxi'L too mur-h 
ribbon left Sam waa beooming 
mum expert at deciphering. Then 
they struck a bit of mnlnl»cu?ici:, 
and when they had worked U OOl 
Kay reuil it to Lheni_ 

"Tt B twenty yeare a«o us-daj. 
That money represented my total 
■-■iv .'„■■. Not thai I minded at the 
tune I auppoAC T wba in love ultli 
hta wife. She whm so very Ul and 
the operation aaved her lite. I 
sometimes wonder tf he realises Junt 
what I did tor him and bow much 
I risked He aoenu to be doing well 
now. Perhaps he has forgotten. 1 
don't like blWKtea. June wn^ dark 
It wah lucky for him that day at 
Uu> gymnasium that I asked Him 
why he wbb art ins no queerly, He'd 
been taking leaaona from a little 
Jap and waji doing well Then hf 
thld me Somehow we managed it. 
I drew pQl my savlhKS nnd he put 
back the nurnoy before anything WU 
dueovored 1 " 

JUil that and more. The rp*t 
of the ribbon was hlnnk Hr hud 
been stopped there by hla Jaterul 
visitor 

Mr Thommaj* mapped tiLi brow. 

"Very interesting. Wonder who 
he' i»7 Evidently he like* blondes 
and old Rundel did not 'June 
waa dark.' wan she'? Nice name. 
Junt. June! Well, you two go and 
chur youraelves. On going to be 
busy " 

Kt three o'clock Mr Thommaa 
DBU|H in and demanded a cup of 

All <r«r." hr fiaW brieriy, "Caught 
htm unaware^ and he Juat vent to 
blta. Hla girl-friend didn't like It 
Their engagement waa in the paper* 
and ahr's ramping mad at him now." 

Kay anorted "Whose glrl- 
trit'iid-" 

Ur. Tluimrtuui aat ou thr table ami 
rolled a eldarette 

When ynu two left thU morning 
I did n hit of eomparlitB Read up 
all thr leave* of the book we had 
anrl then got golna on thoap. unli- 
of Kay a Pound what J was after 



It all stHrted years ag'J Thf 
villain aud Rmidel worked in a 
bnnk and thr viludna wife waa 
aeridiudy Ul and needed an opera- 
tion. He didn't hav« the mtmey. <so 
ne — er— 'borrowed U from the 
bank Rundel found out and paid 
it, as you may have gathers! from 
what we found out this m riming 

"The robbery was never diicov- 
ered Rundel aeemed to be rathei 
fond of the lady, judging from hta 
book 

w^ti, Rundel lelt the bank and 
started advertising. The vlllalna 
wife died, ami Lie villain :ried to 
drown hi& sarroa'Ji )□ wdik Tic 
boasted he would land a Job right 
□cat to the top nog and he slaved Jot 
years for thai one thing,. Then he 
mei a (jo Id -digger and tell tor hiT. 
She wouldn't marry iiim unlaw be 
got the Job he aimed for, $04 ftfl 
oouldn t live without her. lie goi the 
job all nghl. and that meant that he 
adiomaLlcally got the girl. too. 

li' hod to tell someone. He was 
so pleaded a r ith lumaeEf. So he came 
in Ui tell Rundel. 

■ WeSl, Rundel \y pinp out or his 
notebook. He was a Queer old ■ *lj 
Seemed aa if he liked to make 
people wnBKlr. Re read out what 
he bad wriLien and the murderer 
miw ah hn> bngiu dreams turning 
Into a nightmare. Por all he kn^w 
Rundel might havr read that bit to 
aomoane else. He feared that chap- 
ter In his paat would gel known 
at Uie bonk, and Id spite or all hla 
hard work It would ditch hu career 
and hla girl-friend. 

"It wa3 [julv almple. He vls * 
JIu-JIlbu sxper: and Rundel hadn't 
Uie famte^t notion oT what tua 
nunple act had done to hla friend 
He couldn't knoa- that :he thought 
of fruatratioii had very nearly un- 
hinged tlv murderers ml ml So 
Plupp* juat walked out after he'd 
done the Job, leaving things juat aa 
Lhey Were, but loktng the notebook. 
the \au6c j»ages on the deak, and the 
sheer, in the machine. 

tThe one thing he dlrint know 
wan that Rondel's typist liad put a 
new ribbon on the typewriter Funny, 
the things that will hang a man. " 

"Martin Phippe, aaid Kay. and 
ahuddered "Well. T suppcue I'll 
have to be looking fox a new job 
now. It's. all rather horrible' 

"Hear, hear I " said Sim. "I've 
got the veiy job ready lor you rlgh'. 
now. You can utart on Mondny 
morning Mn Symington sam " 

ICr. Tnofnmai aiAkad at the two 
flushed faces and whistled. 

' 'SuOfTtriK holy tomcatal" waa hia 
ranu-ibutiou u he disappeared 
through the door 

rrcpyrijrhl) 
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\VOTD Dry Cleaning 
expenses! The Adelyn 
Grafton Frock Can t Shrink 
—Can't Fade- -Can't Stretch 
AJelyn Grajton Frocks arr 
tiisy to wiuh — easier to iron 
— and easiest to dry. Creative 
Adelyn designings give you 
n choice of a superlatlvr- 
range Make sure that you 
see Lhs Adelyn Graf Inn label 
on each frock Purchase at 
your favourite store Prices 
are surprisingly low. 

/* f'otfp.lfU 




RHEUMATJ 

RELIEVED 




You may be. Haying: — "But will 
ever get relief from my rheumatic 
palna?" You will. If you give 
De Wirt /; puis a chance to restore 
wenk kidneys to heallhy activity 
For healthy kidneya will promptlr 
clear out of your ayntem poboni 
and Impurities that mux rheu- 
matic pal tig. 

Take thla report., erne Of many, 
telltne how tjie flrat lew dose* of 
l> wltfp Pins Klve relief frnm pain 
and turn that quick relief into per. 
manetil benefit. 

Mr Id. H write*: Far two year* 
/ iujererf tJerv badty Irani shoulder 
jNifRjt. / drfftdad awry ^ftufttfi in 
thr ux>ather Now Uione prrntJ are 
pone for pood, frtanto fo Dr. WiU t 
PHI*, rfir flrar bctttc ha4 a uwn- 
derful efferr, relief from pain after 
tear doset I rune en/ov ip/etirfid 
health, rttfwir nnd ttrenath from 
taJrino Witt's PIU*. tt is a 
pleasure to be aZnv " 



Seven Ye*t» Later: "I Wrilt tt} 
tt'U vou of thr mopiderful health I 
haoe enjoved for the last MMN 
pean iixee taking De Witi't Fill*." 



WEAK KIDNEYS 

lead to 
Backache Cystitis 
Lumbago Joint Pains 
Rheumoti^m Sciatica 
Disturbed Nights 



Tlierr Is no long waiting to rw 
resula with Df wiu's Ptlln Wlllim 
M lioum you Imnw thry art ucttm' 
directly an jour Iddne.n Rhcu- 
mntlr pftliu arc relfvFd and it's A 
pleasure to br Bhvr. 




M«dc speolBlls lo rellevr thr pain of Rhrumatum. l.ilmbBRO SVclHtlrji 
Joint Pi>ln» mid »11 torms of Kldnev Trouble Of c)\eml»t» ind 
MtoivK^i'OfTs iTerywherc. prices 1 'P. If* and 6-9 
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LOOK FOR THE BLISTER 



Meg Datvson f of 
the Secret Ser- 
vice, tackles her 
most baffling 
case. 

THAT morning, my chief 
n&id to me: "Meg, iiow'r. 
your imagination?" 
"Good." t Miid . When 
hi? calls me Meg if 
mcana real hyuincse, Ii 
only happens when he's, too worried 
to observe formal tcia*. 
-Weil,- he went 0 n "Toull have 
give me every ounce you've got 
Wanted to leave you out. really — !V» 
dangerous, its nsuuy — -" 
'But — " I began. 
*Yes. yes-wc know al] about that 
tight corners you've been In before, 
etcetera My dear Meg- . . , Are 
you aware that we are now In a war? 
A real war. Here- Nov. This 
moment Aud somehow I don't 
want your blood on my head." 

"Fleaae." I j*ald_ "Don't ko cold 
on tliii as&tgninrai now. Womanly 
intuition, and all that, lelta me T 

shall flcfl a way out " 

■"Dent didnl. Ijwi night, what- 
ever he found nut went out with 
him Looked like an u^cldrrit. 
Jostled getting off a late tram and 
bashed on the head. Never re- 
gained consciouanybe, hut kept on 
muttering: m Thv blisU'r— look for the 
blister— 1 

Now. what d'you thick he 
meant.? 1 " The chief gHve. me no time 
to be w?rr. He wan crisp and 
-.harp again. "Some person with a 
buster cflmrwhrre- <ir what?"* 

-Blister . . ." T said. "Wbafa It 
slam; for? Something legal?" 

"Bluster? By jovc. ye* — a sum- 
mons " 

A wmmana? Might be some 
mew age?" 

"n. might," be answered dryly. "It 
niiKhL mean anything i spent the 
night thinking of all the things it 
might mean Now you can have a 
gtj. And find out. Mug. Burnt! uld 
enmr— leakage of information to 
enemy— particularly reading fartt- 
ftcatloas and troop movements la 
the horfch and veal. But It's getting 
cloac to the bone now." 

''No clues ?'* 

"Only Dent's muttermgs— " 

'Where 'd he been?" 

"Heaven knowi. " 

I could be dry, too. "No wonder." 
I remarked, "Lhat you Inquired alter 
the health of my Imagination." 

Prom all of which yau may hava 
deduced that 1 am one of the few 
women in thla country allowed to use 
what wit* they have in the service 
or *aid country. Intelligence, Yea, 
that's, what it gets culled. 

On the Alma you'd: recognise ma 
as No. 1 DantferoUA Woman: the 
beautiful apy. tu a thriller you'd 
find me as Secret Ancn» No. XXDO. 
In real everyday Australian life I 
urn Margaret Dawson, attached to- 
wel] shall we call it the Inside Ser- 
vice Bureau? 

When It comes 10 thinking out 
a tough problem, T alwaya go and 
ML m the foyer of a lending hotel. 

Coincidence play, a big part in 
Inside Service. And where In the 
whole world la there a belter spot 

i ■'•eivu; r-jjjm'idence Lj^rutm. 1 .<ii£- 
nlflcant than m that foyer? 

I'd been sitting [here souw lime, 
letting nothing m&fiE me in the hopes 
'•■! nulling a «nnt, borer* I decided 

I might M "* Etl rWl K thc P ro P* r 
authorities ami Eet a kit ol all aum- 
inonse* served recently I didn't 
huve a real hunch that way. but at 
leftirt It was action -and you never 
can tell 

A quarter of an hour la tT t 
.stepped out of the telephone booth 
opposite the cigarette counter, with 
the desired lint in my hand, and 
collided with a foreigner. But he 
said softly: 

Well! An? you well, Mei(? ,T 

it was Drmarer. I'd not seen him 
for six years. Then it wu on the 
other fcide of Australia. 

"Do we have time to celebrate?" 
he flaked, -itill with that slight 
rJnr ol accent he one* told me he'd 
never been abte to lose, to his 
annoyance. 1 itked It 

~Rnthe.r," said I. 

We went mm th> to urine and 
ordered drinks 'To you," said 
DemareK raising hi* glass "Did 
vntj liLivr good hunting In Broome?" 

"What do you mean?" I demanded 

•■Oh. my dear lady. «umly you do 




j.ot imagine I Imagined ynu were— 
;ust a barmaid?" 

"I don't like ihc way you put It," 
I laughed. " I enjoyed my time in 
Broome — and the trade's a good 
one * 

"Why. yea," he agreed, watching 
me with his dark cyfts until I felt 
the blood start to rise. Absurd L 
"But/' he »ald. "*urely you will 
paidoh m§ U I rufLke a miatake? I 
thought you wr?re flomer.hlng — more 
dramatic, inall we lay?" 

"Wliar about you?" I twisted. "Do 
you Htill buy pearl*?** 

"Sometimes. At present I fill a 
berth as a .vhlpn officer. I've al- 
ways held my ticket, you know, 
though I [rave up the- sea for some- 
thing more dmmntlr. Like baying 
pearls ~ 

What was lie hlhtihfe? He knew 
nothing about mr Time Whs. in 
Broome, when I d been a littil sorry 
hi* knr-w nothluy about me; but my 
Job leuves a girl no time to grow 
t«ntimental ft liad been a tougil 
assignment, that one. Moreover. I'd 
salved ii. 

"D'you rememOaf the lost time 
we drank tngeiher?" Dirniaret ai4ked- 
"Hosler Was shouting dTlnlcs all 
round. He'd Just ftahed thrit colussal 
blister. Remember?" 

Dltl I remember? Heaven*, how 
alow of me not to have remembered 
before! "Look for the blister—" 
Of eourtie. It was a hundred to a 
poooeberry that poor «ld Dent meant 
a pearl-busterl 

Ac t, h a t 
moment a- boy jBV^ Wm.m 
went through 
die room p «glng 

a guest, "Calling Mr Iteming . . . 
culling Mr. L*einlng , , ,** 

"Men — you're not going?" 

I was pulling on my gloves, "Look 
for the blister . . Broome— peftrl- 
bllMer — Japanese — uiformatton. 
Clear os an arc -light. And t'd 
nearly mlsned it. I gave the good 
old pub foyer a metaphorical pat 
on the baeU- It hadn't failed me 
yet. All I had t-o do was find one 
particular buster — or the man or 
woman wearing It. More or less 
simple It was time to get right 
tin with the Joh. 

"Well. Jufit one more," 1 conceded. 
"That blister <st HoaJer'J— I: wa.i ft 
whopper, wasn't 11? Demarflt. who 
bought It?" 

"1 did. 1 ' I could frrl httn watching 
me. 

"Oh, What did you do with it?" 

"Aren't women inQuisLUw?" be 
lalrt. "What do you think u buyer 
would do? I had It bored— and I 
■old If 

"Oh," I said MKain. 
Tn i ("fflramiiii von will rement- 



"You ruilim- that your min»Uin has failed" the woman 
tfirirf taunt in gin to Meg. 



Bej— everyone kne* his name in 
Broome,. Old Lee Ming." 

Calling Mr. Leemlng," bellowed 
the boy so close I nearly dropped my 
bug. 

u Elusive devil Mr U^nUixg," com- 
mented Demaret. - *Thats the third 
time he's been paged to-day. And 
he's never here." 

Now 1 woa watching Demaret as 
bard Ms he'd wacohed me, only not, 
I hope, so boldly, I was even feel- 
ing a little ctvk, J did not want to 
thlnk^-what I was thlniing, 

He lay back: in his chair and said 
idly: "Meg. have you ever thought 
Urn handy it would be La )i*ve o 
name paged through a place like this 
by way of signal? Rlns this pub. for 
instance, give any name you Like, 
and Lhen afJi for tome other name 
:o be called. Wo one here of thai, 
name, of course, but someone else 
would be, listening lor thill pre- 
arranged name which would be the 
signal for — welL whatever the signal 
Whs for" 

"You make it srjund involved— but 
I get the Idea. Too bad if .-roineone 
with trie paged name were here," 

■Oh. Meg! Need the rail-maker 
-,w at the phone? And of course, 
you'd choose an unusual name." 
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"'You mean you might Like Leem- 
lng. tor instance." 

J Ii UiAt unusual?" 

"Well— it doesn't take much 
unaglnatiDn to turn It into Lee 
Ming." Dernaret nrver butted an 
eyelid. He laughed and aald: "Nice 
work. Why don'i you apply for * 
job with the AnU-FlfUi-Ckalumn 
Society? And, by the way. 1 came 
clean, now It's your turn: what are 
you working at now?" 

Noon. What Job could a gtrl Itfce 
me holcl down, and be free at noon? 

"Ar«n'l men Inquisitive?" I mur- 
mured. Did It not occur to you, 
Mr. Com are L. that in aIx yenrs I 
may, umong other thing.*!, have got 
myself married?" 

"Well— it did. somewhat regret- 
tably." he answered. "But you wear 
no ring " 

"It Interfered with mj ijrlp of 
golf," I a-vured him. "I got. In the 
habit of leaving It off 

"A bad hnbtt." he said. "A girl 
aa charming W you should always be 
a-iut slip ieems— " 

I gripped my hug Tightly. Par 



one ridiculous second I thought I'd 
chuck this assletimtint in. His voles 
sounded too nine— but in our game 
we swear an oath about personal 
Uvea una duty. 

1 went .straight to check up on the 
phone- culls for Mr Leemlng. Yea, 
he'd been called two or maybe 
three times in the pa&i few days. 
No. he was not staying at the 
hotel. No one of that name 
ever had. aa far as they could 
remember. But after a great deal 
of trouble tt became apparent that 
Mr. Leemlng had from time to time 
received telephone calls, No one knew 
if he answered them or not, 
They couldn't bs sure of that But 

1 fall «U1'«. 

Fitbtir Demaret knew that name 
was used as a Edgnal or It whs just 
» lucky break lor me again. Leem- 
hiK could stand for Lee Ming. And 
It was to old Lee Ming that DemareL 
sold that buster six years ago. tt 
was a name he'd remember, he'd 
said so . "Look for the bllater— " 
Some blister, Hosier's had been No 
one would be likely to forget it ea&ily 
or miss It either' It would make 
a line identification mark for secret 
traffic. 

The only catch was. If Domsret 
went an enemy agent, what game was 
he playing with 
me — and. any- 
how, it would 
no w be im pos- 
sible for me to 
sit around ui the foyer and watch 
□ut ror the arrival nl the blister, or 
the further calling of Mr Leemlng. 
I told all thlg to the chief, 
"Imagination een&mly Rood," ho 
commented. "But fltlcfc to It. You 
can have Fraser to lounge -lizard 
round thc pub " 

So Fraser lounged round the pub 
most of twenty-four hours a day, 
while I fiat beside the telephone in 
my flaL But the second evening 
things began to move again. 

First, a ring came from Demaret. 
I have whats known as a silent 
number. Naturally, all my worst 
auspicious revived — I also had to 
admit he must be fairly competent 
to get hold of U. But I didn't 
let on by hounding AuxprLted. 

"Oh, 11 15 you, " he said. How * 
your hiuband?" 

'My what— " I began, but caught 
up with myself Just In time. "Not 
here. 4 * I aaln. "AJLP. meeting," 

"Handy place for husbands — hope 
mi's a good ARPlat^coulrJ you do a 
picture meeting with me? Or 



would he ARP too much when he 
comes home?" 

"Your wit ii sufficient to check 
any da te— " I re toned . But I 
couldn't make If 

He suggested he might call on 
me. I refused- I said I was mak~ 
big jam, and when that was done J 
would have to bottle It and :hen 
want to turn In. 

Hp sakt it was really more Im- 
portant to make hay or gather row- 
buds. In the end, he gTew so per- 
sistent ttiat : Just hung up. At 
any moment Fraser might try to 
ring and And my numbor rugged 

Fraser did rttm, within ten min- 
utes. ! heard he waa excited. 

Tve seen It," he said. "Set in a 
ring," 

"Where are you?" 

"Hinging from the dockjide. I 
roll owed! he r from the hotel," be 
answered. 

"Her?" 

"Yen. Listen . can you John me at 

once? 
"Yes. Where"?" 

"Down here. You know that 
solitary tree?" Yes, I knew tt. 1H 
wait there, Hurry." 

At my :lat door I once again all 
but collided with Demnret. 

His amiie at mv hat wa& a maa- 
t^rple^e, "Jam all nicely bottled?" 
he innrlurPd. 

"Of course," I aaid. "Now 1 have 
a letter to post" 

"Can't I?" He espected a refusal. 
His eye* had left my hat and lin- 
gered on my name card at the door. 
"You're dying to know why 1 haven't 
changed it. aren't you?" I said 
"Well, nlnce you are here, come In 
and 111 tell yau 

I unlocked the door and held it 
"After you." he said. 

I said: "Ytaitcra flrat— " and ftp 
Agalmit htm no suddenly he hAtt 
stepped in. I gave him a shove for 
luck, and banged the door. The 
flat was already well locked on the 
Itulde But I would have to be 
very quick. 

My car stood parked at the fcorfa, 
Within twenty minutes I was at 
FraBCrs appointed mretlng-place. 
But t had wasted flv? minutes ring- 
ing the bureau and telling them to 
arrest the man they would, I hoped, 
find Cocked In tri> flat Frmaer hart 

(TOTIP 

In the black-out the nieetinit- 
place <ve*med extra eerie Id left 
Hie car a block back 1 was Just 
wondering whether It was beat U) 
hang around or advise the chief on 
progress to date, when a couple of 
loafera walked paM, eyed me off. 
turned, and came up, 
G'niitht. said one. 

'None rjf >■ 'cheek.- T retorted. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 9539 



"Don't hBiTH'ii : nave misstid y'r 
list* With u bloke nam* ot Prtsfr. 
do VT* 

"Too rlRhi T have" I cried "Why 
-wol dyknow*' 

"Lett us a uiesaagf Tr you— said 
fie'd nam io call on some friendr, 
down the street . Second houj^p on 
the left.. arter v turn L' th' right. 

there " 

-Well'" I aid. -II hr* tut * 
ceaul not t w»nt frmt 

"Chuck 'int. C*m pn out with □« 
It 5 changr ' 

"I'd liar to. T said. "But I 
rerkcm I'd better catei) up with 
him. &' tong 

Would ! be follow' They laughed 
and made o(T Jn the opposite direc- 
tion. I felt s*UsT]mI that Praser 
really had tipped thorn Ixj wail will 
it message while hi" followed the hot 
stern 

I found "in- houar coaly I 
knocked a* the door flew open I 
knew I had made u muitakt 

By some tanL-lt rlil.tmnci'. they'd 
raced me. They hustled me in mud 
bulled the door I lett preliy mud 
a: niysel! 

Well ij you re not a pair of 
nurks ' I jjaid "Wot'A the rackei 
now" 1 

"Wu really didnr LMnk you'd full 
far lu M easily. Miss Men Daw ml. 
uld the one who had tjol so lar 
■pokei. 

■'Oarn, Bill," buna mil thi other, 
"Don't y"r know it'* wiser never r 
tltve s r TseiI away like thai : b 
hidy-r- 

Thr first said stiffly , vlalbly 
anntiyed "You are through (or to- 
ciujln piix-i recollect 

I'htr wnnrtie r.hap raised one eye- 
brow -a trick 1 alway& envy, people 
-Ttnd tried to grin Now we iHtftf 
tn it lLL1.Be light. I could aw it cheeiy 
Miiiic t/w Impossible for him a 
dreadful bum scar on the Cheek 
distorted hfc w hob' low "Okey 
clokr ri(v tie retorted, aim marched 
mil a door on me JeJi 

T.'n' ntucc wa? fl vegetable *loit- 
oi sort*— kind of lobby you find 
behlnrl nmali shop* 

The yame la up. Mlhe Dawson. 
I'm afraid." raid my remaining cap- 
tor "And I am happy to liave the 
pleasure ol nieetuig you, at last " 
Suave voice contradicted the ctoUws 
he wore. 

'Who are you?" I demanded 

"You heard what my lntr con- 
federate re-marked? Bhali we say 
juai an admirer? More than once. 
you hovr miled my plan* In the 
puM buL no* rni nfmid wr nwwi 
but to say farewell— (or ever " 
'■I.*. 1 »n downt' p I asked 

U A amalt uruifrtMirity about tur 
kin'.- ■ Hf handed rm- an old fruit 
Cftar. bowed front (M wdiwt, clicked 
HIM heela and pivr tilmsptf awiiy, 
a* I'd hotwil l»* tnijrht Thu woa tiu 
Brltivhrr whatever h^ ma.tr may 
imve ow. 

'•L>anke, idcuj herr 1 nmlled 

Be looketl llkr an tnujiv lout who 
haa had hia buliyitig stopped "What 
iuve vim done with Proaer?" 1 dr.- 
nni nui -. 

"i'rtor Fnifi H*- wo* new Ln the 
gurnr Ti I* diffu'jli to pjo* out on 
one'a frrat djUinercua Instruction " 

^Wha: do ynti mean? 1 he 
dead''' 

"Yau arr aiwso> dlrrtt. Miat 
Dawsor. 1 prof or a little aUhtlrLy " 
V"i; do wute Valuable Uffltr in 
gallantry Hrrmafi " moftJlted i 




I 



Tin man reeled back, 
dazzled and half -blinded by 
Vff0*l sudden attack. 



light, teniinine raice "Of coijrar 
Pmwr. like L*-nL. Ij deiid Mta> 
Uawenu. I do noi. wo£te ume A* ] 
km afraid you will vtirry toon cu>- 

I Jumped Co my Teet She had 
come In ihrou^h a heasian uurtBln 
at the rear A beautiful Chinese 
girl th the lovellst Prencli-lookhifl 

clcXhai 

"You recoBiuae n^ 7 " ahe (wmlle^i. 

"Yen. I do T've sflfin you several 
times In a city hotel." On inquiry 
T hud ht'vn told ahe wat> a relugne 
froni Hou^koiiK 

She »h4Wk her hnul You do at& 
recognise me But I kno* you. 
Mrre Dawnon. And becmtH- I 
rerogjiUtfd yon. and was afraid, you 
did delay tiir 6titi*tty of thi* for 
iwf-nty-foyr procioiu hours 

She held up hpr h^nd, On her 
loniT-nalted flngrr ibe'U *e\ a 
g-orgoourj pwarl-blteWr rinp a marvel 
af Oriental craftMnanidUp 

"ft wa« ner»*iSaT)' to wear It, you 
aee Thr wt->ttrlnB af \l tK» all of 
Ui— ex— tnLo the know reRurcliiiF! 
certain movement. Bui with yon 
sitting at that tablr trying to pump 
Demaret well — lmviite rrcrivul 11 
I could nnt wear it when 1 should 
have. Fraifrr, of coumr was new 
to Ui- OumHrm I knew, llkr yoit. 
in Brooror " 

"Who are yvHil 

"My dear lady, do you mmeiube^ 
having aurh an unromanUc. but 
painful, U'hV *z a boil, In Broome'.'" 

"I'm hardly likely to lotgtt." I 

ifi\d 

"I thousht not Indeed it wa& M 
painful you hurl to avail youfttell 
ol the sertict** or 
thr JapHtiEsr doc- 
tor, tha only white 
th a< being ab- 
sent, in order to 
have the ball 
lanrod 1 

"lie did it wry 
neatly, uto," I fialrt. 

"Yea. He'-i a 
most compfrtRut 
nuih. I opened the 
door Lhcit day " 

"But his 
wtf-i?- 11 

"£>uji l 1v you are 
not lojdng your 
intuition, m : . 
Dawson V Japanese 
ladli<\ wont In tiff 
make - up een- 
turlw before 
British maLraiiM 
tried to learn the 
subtle art of 
charm. The 
Japnnerte are ax- 
ta%t* !■ i: 
eacy Jot mr to nuute up yrllnw a« 
lor you to make up aipay. ilad) wf 
ssy? Add liiree-lnrh Heei* ami a 
trlrte of eJttro padding the Chinese 
are not so uUm " 

"Who W. wastlnc valuable tbne. 
now," grunted Hlthiuii 

"Not at all' naid Mrt. Mam Mo to 
I Ut] I.Ilp.-- [Viint* arr .« .latl&fac- 
lion "we. *Jwr M .. DawMon My 
honcirnhlr bir-nnnn ••ht adrW-d l- 
now Uie bead ot our whole aystem 
in tliu. cniintn He lb lUJ loiwr 1 ]' 
statloufkl, of course, al Broonw*. Bui 
he ahh ym these, with hl5 honor- 
able resardh He &uggc*te ilmt you 
jdiuukf u*e them They will hurl 
leaa than the lancing of a boil, and 
law? both yourselJ and us much 
unnecessary annnyanee/' 



A delicate hand with Lacquered 
rinllK held townrdc mc- a b<»ltle eon- 
tain big two round ^rr\- piilh 

"'It wan not made so e-tuy for 
Dent Or Tor Fm*er But my 
honorable huAband reuuFmbexa that 
yciil wr-fp oner- hb phUptii ' 

1 took in- bottle. 

"Now I leave you to Herman. Hr 
will show you into a room I fre- 
quentiy usn mynell You will hnd a 
tray with some clurken and IpBM 
wlm I hope you will see tiie 
wisdom of the Jauanew way. aa you 
realise, or course, that your mb> 
sioii hab faikd I would nai lutult 
you by suREefitioofi tha; you are 
la* - >jili- ■.-• •.in- than myadr On 
the wall of my room you will Her 
a bword Umt more tliar. one of toy 
ance&toTN u ,: ec aRAUut lum.'vtf or 
j j. ■ - when the code ot thtir 
country d^maned n I keep that 
sword ab a re^riinder — I shall br 
cm my way by plane to We*t Aus- 
tralia— WHli thl*." She heW up ihp 
rltiyed finger "And It lb necessnr>' 
for me to steep — wo start al duwn 
Good -bye 

fihe f4.1v- mc an enchantlnEr 
hdJIp; and moved to the door on the 
toll. "Rvfuciubcr. xny ftiUftiand said, 
he- would uoc care to hand over ai^ 
old patlL-nl. of lilo to Herman— but 
he might be obUaw! 

None UM) gmilly Herman aeiiet! 
my elbow "This way.'" he iaib. 
holding aaldr Ujr curtain . and a 
second later J heard him bull thr 
door behind me. 

A amall table with aupper tray and 
winn in a crystal decanter we* act 




near a onuch. Thr hars-khi knife 
wm dtning up ovtT the manli 1 ! The 
wallA were hunk Wlft Japuruinr 
lapraiiieK— even the dour thifiugh 
which 1 bed entered remained In- 
vtnlble 

That eave me uti ulet. 

Of course Mr^ Moru Moto may 
kinvr l>eei] If) Uib. rtaii alt thr Lime 
But It was unlikely 

I pntu>d thu.M> walb. oil over 
Didn't find a single soft ,<vpot or even 
a crack I (■ve.n yanked Uir old 
sword out of it* scabbard. Covered 
In horrid red dust thi< blade was 
Nnimni- happened 

I felL a sudden revulsion aim ran 
to wash my hancU al Uic basin I'd 
discovered behind n iWrecn Then 
I LbouBb: tbar if I washed mv fnee 



T might feel a little fre&her It tm 
^iT-imt inie. or rither early And 
I had no Iden when Herman wn.s due 
to appear 

As I st ra Job timed It seemed U me 
1 ielt a littie dratuihl on my we1 
face Or did 1 mernl> ■■■-.i,.- a 
ahlvpr to myadf Anyway, I 
C lanced round thn .vcreen 

There wa* no sign of Ujp door 
bavins opened I weni back to tun. 
off the water and felt the sam-r 
breath el ab*. And amelt a fahit 
dank *mell mu? thr bargain 
Excited. 1 nhuL ufl thd Lip and went 
buck to my pAttmg Nothins 1 puilec 
open the muror cabinet BRain. Tt 
still held the sccrel of Mrt, Maru'f. 
make-up Also Lbe draught seemed 
to have vanished 

Perhup6. T thought. It wasao lam 
1 eould only feel u on wet *kln 
Then us I turned the tap d second 
time my wit* begun to funexuin 
Maybe there was some opening eon- 
trolled by hydraulic pressure — wlij 
not? The clothes-line in the yard 
st my Da: worked that way So I 
left the tup running and jturted 
patting the walls a third tune Oh. 
yes. t believe to luck— this Lime I 
discovered a void behind one of the 
hangings 

I dragged aaldr the tapestry. No 
door, no wall— tmtrung but steps 
leading down into a clack void. 

1 xtmi;k a match. Apparently 
there wan some aori uf paaitage, Sud- 
denly 1 recollected talis Id din- 
believed— stories of old cellars — ol 
old rock pttudjat of early-day rurr. 
tiide-oulj. 

I gathered my handbac off thr 
eoue.h and down Into the black 1 
went, uauuj my pocket torch. Brick 
(it first, then rock 
wall. Right at the 
atari the brass 
knob ol Mnoi.hf 
tup handle gave 
mc a Jolt I 
turned it. and 
looked back The 
natch of light at 
the top of the 
ktrpa graduiilly 
disappeared still 
if Mrs. Maru could 
use thb> passant 
so could M r F 

All thr ssrnc I 
must admit Lhat T 
got the jitters as 
l crawled along 
trtrkhni: water 

Just whim I 
thought ] w a & 
HOtng bo be sick. 
1 stubbed my tor 
an (v rock 

Now 1 hashed 
my torch Rocks 
barred thr way. . piled one an the other 
systematically Here was the way 
out! Very easy to handle. Lbe rocka 
I had one or two down when to my 
horror I heard them also being re- 
moved from the far aide I sunk back 
Then a voice began In whai 1 
presumed woa Japanese Picked 
out the words, "Maru Moto " 
BjBttU sort, of a jzuord perhnnsV 
A dim light appeared, and then a 
round head In B llhoupttr Nest I 
there was only oi»' man. and 
lhat he apparently exur-cled me to 
come through thr opeituig he had 
made— anyhow, he wns RtandlnR 
aside, almoat al attention. I think 
he certainly expected to see Mrs 
Maru Moto emergf 
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_ SEIZED u 
handful ot pebbles and rodt-*aiu' 
rlaAhed my torch stmbjthi «1 him 
ond made fot tlie entrance Th*- 
lluhL damled him. and I am a groo 
ahm He collected most of Uie tunc 
In hit eyea I was paal lilni filmr^ 
before hr r*»lb-ed he'd been trieknd 
1 scurried thiquflrh the tiny e»ve 
While he thrashed round ant 
FU'rinnieri In a «rt of hysterJu r 
kicked out hu lantern oi I wen: 

The cave opened on a little rocs- 
ledge ttbovr thr liarbor A dinnh> 
war-, monred to a rtnn m Uw rWU 
by a Jnng rope Steps cut in thr rorV 
face lei me down Into thr bon» 
or ft-oulri have U I'd not been in such 
a hurry T fell Into the wm ■ 
actually, and hud to acrambln nboart: 
There was only one oar -I had u 
aeul] as best I could I wondrrer 
If the sanded sentry could swim am' 
prayed he was a> senred of shark- 
Ah I am' 

In lew than half ah hour I w*» 
phontng the chief Trom one Of Uiosc 
red boxes that make leg* so con- 
apkuou,* 

'"Did you ger the man in my flat*"' 

1 dt'tnuildec 

"Yes. But -'■ 

"Splendid. Now. piease there fa| 
Inurdly any thnr. Just go : - 
ahead and ge: the Alrunrs peoplr 
Ui advise all passenger-v. for thr west- 
bound that the plane is leovlnR U 
hour ahead of schedule Thin vtU 
be in half Bn hours time 

-What do you ihlhk Airune* win 

"O.K., boss — but are we al Wax, <n 
are we novt Please move 111 ex- 
plain later 

"Go ahead 

"Have some plainclothes men mil 
at the drome, and inetruci them to 
aiTts-l n Chinese woman it I'm no, 
there mystelf I expect tc b*' — bul 
you never can tell. That woman 
got thr bhste; Its a penrl-bli. 
ter Made into a ring ' 

t had to han£ round n Lit li* it., 
t got a taxi By the Time I reach w 
the tiangar. ::iiut- tiod beCuu to 
move. 

The around &laff were pretty mm', 
at being stirred up ahead of ami 
When I blew in looking like a sui- 
cide hahed out of the harbtr I d 
quite a prrfonnancr tc gel i- 
company oacni who wu talking tn 
our own men 

So I'd scarcely had time to expiai.. 
a thing to the agnnt and our ctmn 
who were full of mystification bi 
fore th* poKgngera Marled \o amv 
And were thev tanp^tAi 

The agent strung them along wr i 
acuflcLiiing nbom. mllitsry orders, and 
RASured them the plianr would shoftlv 
be out on the orome and reiu:- 

There was no; u wnmai mmni 
them m-.: Maru Moto wtu- cut- 
ting It fknr 

I began to get nervy Wlmi 
fool I'd look if T bad not been quick 
enough— it nhed been wuniec and 
had 3UlTicienl time to j.-u-t plan-- 

"AJ. fis*BengrT6 here now 
iwrU'd one oi the men "Full cuu 
clement ' 

"What " i said '"Have all tn* 
tickets been checkedi*" 

"Yea, Mis* Agent doing the but 
now * 

"flee here, let me speak tc bin 

We moved aeraw. to whnw Lbs 
agent atood with thr last arnva. b 
tall chap m an Enghan~eu: twe+ 
coat and one of those nuper goli cau- 
that looked aj ir it had been noAsv 
On In a raging nuny His vnut 
very Oxford. souno«; more tiis - 
mildly put out 

"Very worry, xir the aaent was 
sajUJu "Tim ticket wa_< bootfft 
under tlte name of Lee Mini. u 
understood a Chinese lsd<. frnii 
Hongkong— * 

M Oo yvu ex'peci me io believe tha: ' 

2 tell you my name is Leemlnj- 
booked personally the day be'rvn 
yiiaterday— Can I help II if you-- 
idiotii: clerks invent ladies Iron. 
Hongkong or TunbucLon u> cover 
the-ir &pelhng mistakeji— 

"Extraordinary^' muttered «» 
harassed agent 

"Heres your man.' I called to our 
chap* The pal] passed n | iL , 
looked up and seen mt Involui: 
tartly one eyebrow lined at recon 
nltlon A <1augerou,% ntcompir... 
mem arter ull, T derktlcd, r.im, 
tended ut becomr a give-awu) habi + 
-especially for the owner ol ,,i tl 
china-blue eyesi Tiiprr should ha\T 
been a scar, of course -mil burr, 
scars are coalij' summed by thow 
* i if- lutve tile knack 

Picou bun lo poge 27 
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Hwaa smxmv., with Tin? 
blank intensity or 
Ll repair, at the rain 
itreamlng down the 
windscreen and Lhe 
enveloping night 
aeyoni ■ 
He was i-htllud and damp and &tltl. 
i nd unconacious of 1 1 , he kept 
•inching r.he pattern* the WAier 
nude on itii* wimkcrrrn. while run 
Mulcted :ooiid the eUM.es of the ade- 
•urrjuru 

Thru hp taw that therii was some- 
wdy outside there m the darkness 
-;.>imjOOdy who ailed Aloud, the i.un 
M'Ademng the word* 

He opened the dour, edging away 
rum the rain which poured in. 

Wi v Dower of ruin we're having,'' 
ma a gifl's nonchalant voice; uid 
:.i moored In beside him. alnm- 
djttg the door alter her. She was 
. uveritig violently, and her clothes 
►tuelched as she «*L down 

Nice night yon picked for a 
■;oJi, !u- replied. Ufl NCmehalanee 
i inching tier*. H* [caned forward 
-Pitched on lhe daahllghL 

He iiiw that Aho was small, and 



dressed in rWuisc-broeciitt! and atom, 
and tier hair w» plastered down by 
i.±it» ram in streak* across her face. 

You seem to be tn a lair way 
towards catching piit'tununla." he 
remarked. "I'll give you something 
■0 you can dry yourself b fait." He 
U-armd over the seat, and pulled up a 
larne and battered -nutcase. 
Balancing H un Lhe back of Lhe «r«L 
he opened it with same dlflicuity. 
and fumbled among iu contents. He 
brought out n pyjama-coat, arid ahut 
and replaced Die rase 

Whftn he nfTered her Lhe pyjwna- 
coat the stared at him without com- 
ueliension. And U waa he who 
dried her wet arms., nibbing them 
vigorously until they tliujled. 

'Tlinnka," *fte said, and taking 
the coal from him ?hc dried her face 
nntl nwlt and nibbed ai her waked 
hair. He watched her In i lence, 
then looked uut at the darkness 
i.-iiiii 

His brain began automatically to 
tackle tile difficulties of this new 
wnUneency; but presently fatigue 
and a train overrode hla will, and tie 
•vh . nm-jL iCjun in 'hat uruafilr wH.h 



waua and mud of i.> 
earlier part of the nig'it 
Splashing through Nod- 
"Ofiga Creek. already 
.woUeu beyond its normal 
■tvide&t . proportions 
.uugiung through the 
=ticgy oluua mud clipping, swerv- 
ing, the » leering- wtafel spinning 
from Ida har;ds- g "ting out to rate 
the Lmpcdli^ mud that clung uo 
tenaciously to wbeeli and mud- 
guarda— roiirmg ahum again In low 
gear — wad then bogged, bogged to 
lhe .1 k ii-.-- 

'How lonft tiavr you been bogged 
here?" the girl asked suddenly. 

"I don t know. About three 
hour^" 

Something in hte voice made her 
look up nt him qulefcry. Hla face 
was in shadow, but ah? had an utj- 
>r . . . • n that it .w both tired and 
grtrn, 

"Ha very imponanc u> you, isn't 
II. 10 Kf-' otit quickly?" 

He was a long umn anawming; nnd 
then il wais wuii auolher Question 
When makes you LiiUik Lbai.7" 

■"Jiml — thi? way you *pokc. It Is 
imj-joruiiit. lan't It?" 

Hr laughed abruptly, 

"Ye*. Wk very Important A 
matter of life and death.* 1 

Vtuj,L you Ret Lo town? Would a 
telepbone do?" she n.ited 

He waa silent, and she went <ui 
rpiickJy : 



7/fj/rf tight." Hoy mftautrd as the tUtittinatern suept thf 
Iftg dnumstreanu 

Roll the trousers, up or EtomethUig 
They'd be better than those we I 
thing* you're wpnring, anyway.- 

She scrambled over Into Ln« back 
and wht-n ahe had round Lhe case 
itfui opcurd it he switched off the 
daandght He hear<| the rustlr o.* 
cloihes 

"Thanlt goodness f>ad and Mum 
won't be worrying about me," she 
woe saying, "it wutnt raining al 
all when I started out, The Young* 
ore friends of ottrt, and I was riding 
over uj spend a day or two with 
them. Theyl] Uiink i decided not 
to c«me became ol tni» rain, and 
rjfldl] think 1 waa Aafely ihere 
before it set Ui," 

And *>bj weren't you?" 
"That horse. That confounded 
nurse!" There was a &udden Biggie 
from the back, and a paiue, "No. 
It'a not the horse Tm laughing at 
—it 'a thia shirt I ;htnk I'vp KO t 
it on bank- t,o- front. What 



rtiBToil a phrjne at Thorby'a, U> 
Along the road to»ard& town 
t passed the turn -off Just befor? 1 
lme to the river. About Umr miles 
. .>-'< i.;t i I'd say. Only— we'd 
B4Va to cro*5 the river — " Shi 
;tn Li^ed, TvrinKiijuj her forehjtad 
The only other place near here is 
Young "a, oack the way you came— it 
wouldn't be irrar* than tliree mile* 
But they haven't gut the phone on. 
and if s across Nod rOgg* Creek, 
anyway— gush, what a mess Wfi're In! 
Floods to the left of us, floods to the 
right of lis — or at any rate, behind 
aud in front of ut.\ Do you think 
ih* river will have risen much by 
morning?" 
"Probably." 

"You aren't exactly conversa- 
tional, H i ir- ttdd. smiling. "Weil, 
what do you think" 5 wilt we watt 
towardj* the riv<>r now. or Walt till 
Itinrning? I MippoHe we'd never 
cKiaa It at nighu anyway k If wr 
could get across to Thorby's flrsT 
thing Id the morntng, you could ring 
up a dor tor from thcre^— *' 
Who Aud 1 wanted ft doctor?" 

The hHrshness of hU \-a\ce .^inrLled 
her, and she looked up at him. A 
trickle of fright went through her. 
then died rujain. for hds nxpreasion 
had changed. He was looking now 
at tiie poo) of water, gleaming la 
the riaahlight. which had formed at 
her feet. 

"Yon can't, stay m rhoac cloUjea," 
he said, "You'd better hop over 
into the back and dry yourself pro- 
perly There's a whole cawfut of 
'.lothes there — pal soriie of '-hem on. 



saying V Oh ye*, about Dtomtmu 

I'm not terribly used to horaea' t 

lived ui Lhe city till two years ago, 
and Diamond— he's got a will ol 
tit* own. He wouldn't go prvpcrlv 
ror me at all. ju*t plugged along 
about two mdes an hour, and Btta 
-well. I u-iu-. ':ur.>.lv .on r«'in«'ihh-T 
now hot It was Lfiia afternoon— and 
when I'd creased the river I eot of! 
tu have a drink_ And Diamond, 
the «W brute, jus: pulled back hard 
when I wasn't cxpnitlng iL and 
inilled the renin right out of my 
hand. And went for his Hie. Oh. 
he'a a charming norw, Diamond is 
—and me eight ml Lei from famr 
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"Hp didn't 
come along 
the road?" 

H Nb. ne boiiMit 
g trail h t off 
through the trees 
Sot * chpnve In 
the world of catching him 
UiDlWal he caught the 
reliu. on a stump of some- 
I ran iJter him far a 
bit. but It hud started to rain 
• iriiJ T fniihJn't y>-v t*ery far and 
then whtm 1 ctitnti bock to the 
river it seemed to be rtnlng evirj 
minute, and tt wbj gemmr dork 
There. Itu urusand and dry again. 
« [.hank you very much!" 

She took her place on the 
seat bwide htm, and ■con- 
tinued ■ 
"Of course what I should 
have* dotn* «iu eros* thai 
river and go. to Thortiy's md 
ring up But Thorby's la on* 
the road a bit and I was 
all aid I might liie track 
—and besides, that river looked no 
wide, and an -«> menacing. Any- 
way. I derided I'd keep right on 
along the road la Young's, a-% unly 
nix miles from the river, and I felt 
I'd ruiJjiT walk along the road than 
a bush track, and thr« creek thern's 
nut nearly as wide as the river. But 
I was terribly alow The rain never 
•.topped, and 11 MsiniRd to be push- 
ing me hack, as though— as though 
It me, and then, of course, 

every second &tep my feet would 
bog, and it* oltovi aa not I'd pull 
my foot out and leave thr boot stuck 

la the mud " She twusedTflhud^ 

dertng "What time is U?" nhr 
said. 

He switched on the light again lor 
a moment, in order to read hH 
wrfBt-watoh. "Just on eleven " 

-Is thai all? I seem to haw been 
walking— forever I was hist aboou 
lo^o to sloop In the mud when I 
practically bumped but© your 
radiator. Don't vol) l.hink we ough: 
to Introduce ourselves? My name'i. 
Westcotl " 

-"Westcatt Your father* bought 
Alec Heltle's place a couple of years 
ago, dkint he?" 
"That's right." 

He took a packet of cigarette 
from his coat pocket, offering them 
to bur. and when ah* shook her 
head be Ut one himself. "Whit's 
the rest?" he *»ltt 

She Ultod her head in mute 
inquiry 

•The rest of your name. Your 
Christian name 

"Oh— ( It's rathaf awful. It's 
—well for some dark reason my 
mother hod me christened Primula 
Joan " 

"Primula!" 

He taid it softly, aw though tasting 
•he ayllahlea. The ntno** of the 
uarac aurprised him HLi companion 
was a stranger— ho hadn't even seen 
her in an adequate light— yet the 
odd little old-world name suited 
her He wasn't even *ure how he 
knew that It suited her 

-I like it," he said qulrtJy, at last. 
And for a meanest both felt that they 
had entered subtly into friendship 
T*h/»w iU in silence, grateful fur each 
Mh«r» company and the Gvtady rsln 
for the nrst ttmo sounded soothing, 

"And what is your name." ah* 
nald. 
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"Roy rjean." 
"Then I'tp 
heard of you. too. 
You and your cousin 
Live ojMf Lotmwood way " 

Hoy Denn. (rom over Long- 
wood way Thct-e V*3re iamn 
queer stone* golnj? round about the 
IXuin com She looked down at 
Uir Hour. remembf-TUig his lace *s 
dhv had seen It hi the dashllght. 
L»m\ \uv. ■hirv. iilI, it iLVii zazri:-.- 
alve chin, and too-bright eyes. By 
no means a gently or a happy face, 
But that. «ht> told heraolf. wjw 
Ln?oitLitte he wd.1 obviously and des- 
peraualy worried Warned nbout 
what? A matter of life ;Liid death— 
"Whose life Is It that's fl t stake?" 
t.ht- .ml. 

She heard him draw-In his breath, 
and h? laughed Krinity, 

"Mjp own." he said. "And now, 
Uiar WeatcntL. you'd better get into 
the back Hgain, and 



tfrnveJy. "aieep 
well**" 
"M A rvellously. 
"^^^^ But you — you 

must be feeling ntllT, 
cramped up there ail 
night in the front seat'" 
Tra all right. Anyway, 
nitre'* enough walking to Lo cure 
any atUEnese— we'rr going to follow 
the plan of campaign you enlarged 
u|»n liut night Oh, and ■<■■■, i 
better change back into your riding- 
armache*— they're still *el, but the 
bfpuaife you're wearing now would 
never atA> rolled up. And you'll 
find an overcoat of mnir h) that 
case. It'll help to keep you dry." 

Me switched off the light while 
she changed Into the wet QiiwchcA. 
and when so* wan retwiy he opened 
the door for her, and she supped 
out Into the darkness of early tnom- 
ing. The rain felt light and fresh 
fcn her laoc, and the mud squelched 
cheerEully utidvr her Test. In the 
distance a bull-frog g»ve hearty full- 
t-hroa ted greeting to th* com tog 
dawn, 

Primula lnufjhfld, 
"Listen to hlmf she cried. " Walk 
-walk, hp says— and he oouldn L L 
give better advice r" 

Roy came close Lo her and took 
her arm 

"Cju-efuJ wbi-re you tread." he 
warnod. "It's better here on the 
j-id> pi the mad. i think. NO ncsd 



s ^h^oSy?d him Drama of the outback 

without a word, kwrp- M w •»»*rw*i»» 

tng her sarprise to ber- 

to step Into more puddle^ than we 
have to." 

They splashed aiong ni Uie dark- 
neaa, the rain, soft ha a benedic- 
tion, making murmurous sounds in 
M, trees lininn the road. 
Qnce r when Lhclr eyes were wcl] 
acruBtoiued to the darkness and the 
road was eltar brfore them, Roy 
citade ua if Mi drop ncr arm; aim] 
she dutched at bin uutinctivoly. 
"Oh— don't go away!" she aricu. 

-It's, cotufortin^ like thia^ ** 

He gripped her arm ev?n more 
firmly then, holding it again** rdj 
Aide u> that tiicy nalkfd lit unison. 
She Coll suddenly aclf-oonacloua, re- 
gretting her inntmctlve cry of pro- 
test, and wond«'i*inE how [om"jsh It 
would *«sm tt ahe were u> ppU her 
arm awa> after all. But she did 



self. Somehow her question had 
startled him out of his nullen 
Equanimity As ner earlier sugges- 
tion about u. doL^tnr had done. But 
she was too tired to puszie over him. 
and by the time Ahe had found n 
cffmrortable position she wa\ asleep 

tt seemed only a momenl or two 
later when she awoke to the touncl 
at light, intermittent rain, Then 
she heard a man's voice, and Ui* 
Mtiantly she waff fully awake 

"I'm ready." she said.- anting up. 

1 1 was a till very dark, and aguliLst 
the iuumioiited dashboard Roy's 
flgTLri' loomed as a dnik and bulky 
shadow It wis ■ mommt before 
she realised that hr was k'anlng over 
the front neat, looking at hrr 

"Good morning." she sold 

"Good morning," lit? answered 



nn'.hmg: and 
preumtly the 
wtuutpering quiet w&6 
threadexl through with 
the ftiugme of blrdi. 
Primula began to auig herself, 
lightly and sweetly 

"goep singing, 1 ' he said when she 
uhumhI. 3a she siaug a* she stumbled 
on tlirough the mud, hur face wet 
and fihinxEg with thi- rain, the out- 
jize overooal flapping grotosqtiely 
apeiut her Out of the dtutance 
thure RPfiW n biurred, monoionaua 
.wtind which presently they Iden- 
tified as the faint roar of flood- 
waten. The dawn tight dcpimed 
tiinwly; and with It the rain grew 
softer, and anally ceased 

"Gray sky and grey trees." said 
Primula, "and grey- water on the 

roods— sllver-grev anyway *" 

"Its a arey world," ae &&id "Ex- 
cept that your hair hoi a sunlight 
of Its own In it Do you know, I 
thought IL wan dark lost night, VBtn 

It was so wet " 

"It's wet now/.." 

"Not very JuaL— spanglrd with 
raindrops. And lt'a curtbig u 
though It tikes wet weather." 
She looked up at. him 
He was muiiii younger limn ahe 
hud Utought last night, over gut 
feet— she bad gutased that nmcli 
before— and with ahoulden to 
match Dark disordered hair, 
MJghtJy wavy, and thick black eye- 
brown with a trowniiig furrow be- 
tween them Brownish tyea that 
did j is.' i M'xm so menacingly bright 
thin morning a hard, strong, square- 
jawed faco. 

-Well." hi! tJisiienged her. "what's 
the vtrlint?'* 

"The verdket la that your voice 
1b out of keeping with your face. 

ThU= morning any- 
way. Laut night you 
sounded almost as 
grufl as you look." 
"Tt's hard — even for 
me— to be grufl, slithering atony in 
the mud at dawn with a funny little 
thing in o coat three time* boo big 
for her, who sings Uke a crinkev 
all the way— anrl loofcn up at me 

with dti concerting blue eyes " 

"Look— tnerc r .i the river I " she 
taW 

They had come to the top of a 
aliftht rlnc, and from it^ bright Uiey 
could the nvcr. It bad spilled 
ovfi !-- high banlcj invo n Aeries 
Of ahaTtew depressions, and the dark 
watori swhied now against the 
trunks or trees which were normally 
many yard> from its reach, A 
shifting Data, of r,wtK« and rubbish 
Wm mattrd against the martpotjed 
tret- trpnks 

"I didn't realUc it could rise so 
much in one nlffht," Primula satd 



"HOW on eaftlt *J>? Wr going U> 
cro»A it? Isn't there aotnetruuK 
cl*e we can do?" 

"Ma" bo said. 

it see mi 'd Ui tier thai hui iipj 
UghttmrO m Ik spoke, and he stood 
very a till, gazing out over the flood 
with sombre eyes, hu face rigid. 
Pur the second itnw slit was fter- 
voui- of him, and Co cover it she 
begun to apeak a lU&lr too quickly, 

"What about across country — 
north or souUi? Of coiin*. I know 
tt's a lonely stretch of land— I sup- 
pose we could wander lor days 
... Or perhaps we could ga back 
Coward)- Nnorogga Creek? Ita 
^mailer Umn tins, though I know 
It's dangerous when It d flooded. War. 
It rising when you crossed It last 
night? " 

Be djdn't seem to hoar her 

Th-.-, still ktood wiUi aima linked 
and for a moment forgetting her 
fear of him as the full realisation 
of their predicament dawned upon 
her, she clung to him tightly. The 
rain-washed an was exonerating, 
and she drew it In in deep breathr. 
listening to the staccato croak oi 
the frogs, die vindicated try of thr 
storm-bird, and the ihlver of leave* 
In a fleeting breeze; and thr thunder 
of the flood transcending all. T/hr 
wwter was morf than two hundred 
yardf from thr-m. but tne -twirl ot n 
as it a lid paat ihe tree-crunk? looked 
ominous in the grey morning light 

Involuntarily aiie flashed and dre* 
yet closer to hrr companion Then 
u-- looked up to find him gazing at 
her. his grave rye* contradicting the 
faint srnlle on fus lipn, And she 
flushed a little, moving away 

"We 'rt better go farther up- 
ntream, where th« banks are higher ' 
he suggested "It should be nar- 
rower there, and possibly easier 
to cross." 

Ram. gentle but penusteiit. v» 
falling again when they reached a 
bend where the river war. still con- 
fined to its bank* It surged I 
thrm with a roar tfitl drowned their 
voices,, thick dark Water flecked with 
brown foam, and strewn with thr- 
debrifl it had collectetl on Its pu--- 
ssge— logjs, a dvad snepj), manure 

"How long would we hove to wall 
for it to gu down?'* Primula ihouted 
abovn the noise 

"DependB how mnch mm they vr 
had wfK-rp n rthcs — and II it's rain- 
ing there atJH." 

"to other words — wry uncenam 1 
Stic looked at the river, and laughed 
rather doubtfully **lf there wmmt 
a breakfast on the other aide of 
that. I'd stay right where 1 am!" 

He was scanning the river with 
k*en eyfa. 

"Fifty yards," he said, "and a 
strong current. Can you swim"" 

"A — 11 hit" 

Please lurn ro page 24 




"H'f'rv won through" Primula cried, res they gazed down at the Hautie. 
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KEEPS HER FIT 

leaf -km aim) hri$rht, startling ryes 
.-r .iw.ii. .ii nutsTii health. If YOU 
-nif«'f frtatj o.u>iMMtiiiii take t»ne or two 
SYAU FKi'SKN TAHU-TS before 
- t-tiriuii ; no iiau*ca. an utiimiji pain, 
n ihe iiMtniins the actum of Fiasco ta 
mli, <nutlf. amrt. N'YAL PlGSEN 
ir-ip. in ztikmx « nonnjt hnwd action 
uthuui tormuitc .> halnt Kqugllj xihmI 
i. I . mrnx .iinf fiM, Kifl*Wi i* «H)c of llle 
«li-t«iidaMc NYAI- KAM ELY 
\lr*.l>ll IXKS Suldlt) rlwmlrttrwryi 
Ahl'rr j/J 4 im 

'""J* ftp*! 'Ain'j hi Vn(trrr . . . 
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Beauty Specialist's 
Grey Hair Secret 

Tells How to Mniie -Simple- Kemedy t>. 
Darken Grey U»lx at Home. 

Sutter Hope, a papular beauty special- 
m uf Sydney, recently gave out this 
uiavicc about grey hair:--'* Anyone can 
eswlly prepare I nlmpk mixture At 
hcimc. at very UlUe cost, to darScrn 
.jrey. streaked or radrd hair anil roakc 
iL hoft, in, y. and f 
Mix the following yourself Id nave un- 
iLrteisurr rapenae: — To a half-piiii o! 
water, add l ounce nf any Rum, a 
.iDiall box of Ortea C ran pound ai*d . 
ounce d Glycerine. Tncae can be ob- 
tained at aiay chemist's. Apply to Lhe 
Eiair a couple of times a week until the 
desired shade results. Years of age 
■ ftouid fall from the appearance ot 
any vrey haired person using ihis 
preparation. It does not discolour the 
srafn. h not sticky or sireaay. and CJikh 
not rub off." aa* 



1 maJcea it 

cosier. Now keep .vaur eye* open 
tor a bigg ten up pie- tree log, He 
fingered hia roat-podcet , * Ho w 
about & , !.(, as a preliminary L*> 
thai breakfast we're after?" 

She toolc one, and they .stood 
together smoking, watching Lhe 
angry water. IrOgs swept hi close 
to them f-..^\,- ar the curve of the 
river, but they Jul them go. It was 
difficult to tulk above lhe dlti, and 
hut truLrucliaiu) were brief. 

''I ll wade out un lar as I can and 
grab a log, and vou rome too, tw 
quick ao you can. Oet on the 
opposite ^Ide to me and put your 
arm over 11, and ding for dear life. 
Then paddle, out. don't tire yourself. 
We may have to a good way down 
stream." 

He threw his ctgareue away, and 
toolc off tils coat and shoes. M t 
think U would be better to rarrrtfifw 
Kune clothes on the almr of safely 
—we \ •:>■.'. I want too many e-iicuin* 
branors. What about vout boots?" 

"Vh leave them here," she said; 
and looking Mt him aht? thought his 
face vaa freer of fitruln than £he 
had yvt jjwn It, 

He ^une- and Blood very clo&e to 
ner, puttlntt Ills immiE *m her shoul- 
ders. 

"The overcoat, ' he snl± 'We'U 
nave to leave It behind. But 111 
remember yon In this com " And 
hiA open hands i:are»^d the deevea. 
Lightly and briefly. 

She ..ijlj nathing. and he helped 
ner out ot the roat. Gathering It 
up with her boats, hia own ahoea, 
and the coat he bud w^irn himself, 
tie took tliem all back to higher 
frround; and while ahe wsltcd for 
him ihe watchoct ft* water. 

She had a anule far bun whan 
he caine back, 

"We won't do thi* if you'd ralher 
not," he said. 

' I jsujjpooe— Uiere's no other way. 
We can't juat ait dawn and atarve 
and wak for the ftoodf to tto down." 
But the gentleneas m hla voice had 
disarmed her, and thu found heriell 
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Five reasons why 
Horticks is recommended during 
sickness and convalescence 



T?IRST. 



Horlick* n euilv 
lifted even by the mcni 
delicate lyatem. In both h<wpi(afi 
jod private practice. Hcirhcli* t* 
pteitnbed for pittcntt mfferinj( 
Irom gutac OC duodef^al ulcers- 
lion. 

CECONDLY. the milV yu&r 
*• and mail in Harhck* 

the bliKHl-aui'^m verv 
iputkly. Thai n why Hmlitb 
has a revivifying ttTcrt. it 
i reiic* rncijuv jlmou it iinCc, 
tor thii reason it ts an mcllcut 
thuui tu jpve Horlidu. to anyoiar 
lecovering (n>m illness. 
THIRDLY. HqlSdaa h« . 
^ .■■! ■! pnipuninn ■( rraclily 
aMUiiiljrilr pfutcin joJ a useful 
proportion <rt mixed ciirhohy- 



dratct. Thti nukes Korlicks a 
good ttuii«' repii rcr, of .; j : 
vitue ilunng convaiesrence. 
JToURTHLY, Horliclrt is deli- 
cirrus. mint appetizing to Aht 
pjtirnt k Mid it the umc time no 
trouble tu piepace. It need* 
ncithct inillc Ml Su^ar. The 
milk ii already in it — rich, J nil 
rtram — and the ruituril ju^a_f» 
mflkr ft in'flct «w U |tb fof n»»t 

bMtes. 

FINALLY. Horhckt hj inci- 
pcroive; You un buy Horlkks 
in tin*. )/-. 0f luindv £.1'^ \**\ 
57-. (Prices >li>ebtly higher in 
the country.) 

HORLICKS 



Continued from poge 23 

giving incoherent expxesdun to twr 
secret, tlmoruuj Lliouuhtfl. "But I 
did think — perhaps if we went back 
to the creek I know it's six mile* 
Bwoy, of couriw— but the Youngs' 
place is juat across the creek and 
they'd «c iw— and niaybe Ihey could 
get help to ui»<-or food, anyway . , ." 

Her voice trullBd away unrer- 
talnly. Shu waa. rememberlnx how 
duapemte bin face had fjeemed in the 
car the night before. A mutter ot 
iii" and death, he'd aaid She knew 
that he wanted to go on, not back 
the way he had come. She Wat 
hlntlerliiK htm by her very presence 
He couldn't very weJJ leiLVe her there 
to struggle alone against floods or 
alarvatlon. He wonted to efioaui 
from «tm^ihing— yes. aiie could 
guess that much— and she and the 
rain and the mud and the river had 
combined to thwart him 

Sh« began to talk ugain. hur- 
riedly. 

•"Let** crews— and net It over. When 
a~e cross ITi be nearer home. And 
you'll be nearer town." She looked 
up at him quickly, a flicker of malloe 
i^roniptlnij her question. "Had you 
forgotten that you're in a hurry to 
get to town*" 

She watched his : W r darken. 

"No," he said. "I hadn't forgotten." 
His voire beenme harnh and quick. 
"If I'd forgotten we'd have >gone 
back to the ereete and signalled to 
the Youngs. They rauld probably 
knock up a tin cunbe or some thing, 
and there's a place down further 
Where Lt would Lx- sale enough to 
cross. You'd better do that. Theyll 
aee yon all right. You might have 
to go without a meal to-day, but 
vnu'lj be safe. But rve got to go 
on." 

■No," she said t "I'm coming too," 



He 



ahrugged his 
ahmiMm. and they stood together 
"or several minutes more waiting 
for the log Lhai would help them to 
safety. When It &un4 H*y strode 
swiftly into the water. 

Then ilie saw tliat he had it firm 
in hw gTip, and she plunged into the 
water herself 

The cold shock of u took her 
breath away- It lore a,t hrr eagorly. 
wrenching her away from lhe bank, 
dowmtxeam With a gasp of thank- 
fulness she realised that she had 
reached the log. 

"Hang tight t" Roy shfiuted. 
The flood dinofd in her -cars, and 
pulled at hor. pulled her a~way. She 
tightened hor grip sht* hunrd Hoy s 
voice, nlm-.^jl Ioai U> bar: 
"Mearly there r* 

Tt wtw true. They were cipproach- 
tng Diiother bend, arid the current 
corned them Iruhorfr. Nearly there. 
She nrunt summon enough energy 
lor the floal swim to land. Th_ere 
waa a tree, all but 11a lopioast 
branches Aubniurgr*). a sure sign 
that thej' were close to Uie bank. 
But the current waa terribly strong. 
The tree-top seenuid to be rushing 
at them aoro& an r>xpAnae or thun- 
dering brown water. 

Then, a thud that jarred every 
bone hi her body . . . 

Roy saw her sink. The water wu 
frothing round the tree, and It wu 
all be could do to frwim back to It, 
leavine the log to go spinning down 
midstream again. He dived, tvnd 
the world was brown Instead of 
grey. She had washed against the 
tree. No, she wajt caught there. 

He pulled with all his strength, 
hi* head ringing; but she was flrmly 
caught againsi a bratich Hla eyra 
were aclurig, hia lungs fttraiiilng. and 
she was Just a bundle of limp clothes 
wai-Hed against a tree-tap , , , He 
came up for nir. and dived again. 

Slie waa free. 

He couldn't get her to Aha re at 
that bend. They were swept out 
Into mJdAiretun, and he had to -nip- 
port her somehow, keep her face 
out ol '.he water. In towards shore 
agom. but it w«x Ihe wrong side 
of the rivpr— not That It mattered 
now. If only he oouid moke tl. But 
he rdtitdn't make lt. Out into the 
Hood again, part of the debris U 
nari pried from the bank* — and he 
waa tired now. Unutterably tired. 

Hp pulled her out on to the 
brink, And lay there lor s second 
th*t Memed an hour, umnnvkng. 
Then he sat un, and leaning over 
her he worked the (Or Into her 
lungs while he still struggled for air 
hunseill , , . 



Primula. Thai hreajriaat might t» 
Unbelievably Uie *un was ahining. a W< t»t*. but we'll get it JTttl 
Primuui .uv on her back, blinklni It was nearly nnddn^ when the 
her eyes In the ounllKht. to'iug !v unu within sight of the hou*e— , 
make herself reajtfrt? that hours hot and sUclty midday, with pufl' 



muil have go-nr by aince fthe bad 
aftfin that tree- top ruahlng towiu-ds 
her across the water. She must 
have hit U, then Her head wu 
throbbing, and her forehead was 
sore and tender to touch But Ray 
had brought her safe ashore. She 
could see Roy out of the corner of 
her eyes — he sat with his knees 
drawn up and his hands hanging 
Umpiy between them. 

She began to feel um:omJort;vul'', 
The sun had dried her cloths* a 
Utile .10 that rhey sagged about her 
[iinbs. heavy with mud She was 
thinking how Roy had said: "We 
won't do thi*. if you'd rather not ' 
In That moment she had had more 
power over him even than the pas- 
sion to escape which so dominated 
him— until Aht had dissipated tt 
with a taunting sentence. 

l 'ROy fc J ' tsuCi Primula, fitting up 
rather paiiifullv, "what aide of the 
river are we on?" 

-Thorby fl." 

She grumed at him, a small and 
mischievous grin. 

"What a determined man >uu 
arei Even n flood and an uncon- 
scious woman on your hands can't 

alter your set purpose ** 

■It was a fluke."' tie said. He 
stood up. Mretclung ht» arms onr 
after the other "That'i w nasty 
bruise on your forehead f" 

''It feels ao Ukr an egg I could 
eat rtl And my legs are still shaky, 
and Lliere'£ >Lill a few gallons of 
water In me " 

"You're a gallant tittle d-evll, to 
laugh," l>e aald suddenly and with 
bltterne55. And then, as ahe stopped 
abruptly, looking at bim in sur- 
prise: "Do you reallae that you 
nearly tost your Iffe In that flood, 
because of mc? Bircause I wouldn't 
abandon my own— not exactly 
praiseworthy plans — even to ensure 
your safety?" 

"But you aaved my life!" 

"Ob — I pulled you out— but If it 
hadn't been for me you wouldn't, 
have been in H at all. We'd have 
gone bank towards Young's In the 
first place.*' He came toward* her 
aa If something impelled him. and 
gripped both her hand* In his. 
■"Primuial Will you forgive me?" 

She could see u pulse 1 throbbing 
in bla throat. There waa something 
that tortured him— she couldn't 
know what it ww — but It drove him 
on remorselesjiiy. changing him u 
the Rood had changed the river, 
tmnaforming the .-still depths in him 
to a ravage, ugly torrent, 

"Yoti must forgive yourself. " *rie 
aald with sudden wisdom, her voice 
very soft. "You're at war With your- 
self " 

"1 suppose that's righL" Be 
laughed, not very happily; and he 
turned so that they stood side by 
aid*, tucking her arm against him 
a* he had done in the darknese be- 
fore dawn. 

■I think we'd better .start," be 
said. "If a a tulle or so in Thorby's, 
lui't It? And— young woman— U 
I'm bC war with myself it's because 
of you When I started out T had 
no double or waverings. You're 
coming perilously close to awaken- 
ing my cotiKClcnce. Just because 
you're what you are," 

His voice wa,-. unateady. tn apite of 
the deliberate llghtceas Qt his tone. 
There was a llltle *uence, full of 
profound, unspoken things 



clouds jstUI RLA^sed on thr horiaon 

Roy opened a sate and trie 
walked on towards the hou*e. Uu 
hotel of the flood siill funding m 
the dbnance. and the choi ur. at frog.' 
unab&Ecd, Yet IL all aermed par: 
Of a silence that grew deeprj Lhi 
clotier tlwy came. Primula aaA 
Roy "a forehead wrinkle rioubtfull) 
and she frowned herself, trying t- 
□lace i-omething that j,mwled her 

Then the ex plan a Hon burnt iraoi. 
her. 

■'The dngaf" >he crjett Wh 
aren't the dogs barkmgr" 

They went through the rain 
soaked garden nhd up the filer; 
atcpa, anticipating now thr close: 
windows and drawn blinds whirl 
greeted them. Thtry walked rouin 
Uie verandah, colling perfunctorily 
and Roy befnui lo Lrj- the winnow. 
Presently he found one whir, 
opened without much trouble. 

■'Don't know why old Thorti. 
:Jim. j, =: pick Just now to take a holi- 
day!" Primula protested, scramblh: 
:nroUffh the window into n spars* h. - 
furnished bedroom. "And hT Lbert* 
nothing to ear, in the house " 

But there wa* plenty Flour m 
sugar and a caw ol preserved egg., 
and Una ol fruit and meat. 

Til rat 'em tins and allf" she 
Aald, pulling down one treasure afu t 
another from tbe high, dark kltche:; 
shelves. "And nice dry wood. Loo 
she cried delightedly, its she aka 
Roy take kmdling and Mrewnfi 
from a corrugji ted -iron rectoe bt 
awJc the stove. 

II was a memorubte meal b I'-m 
Joy in it wo* not ^he rasult only 1 :■: 
hunger. An underlying unepnkj:^ 
companionship brought magic to ft, 
changing Roy's jombre eyes ■ 1 
gaiety, deepening th e color r ; 
PrimuJa's mud -h tallied cherka. Tti f " 
had forgot ten the- buffeting thn 
flood had given th«m and Lhe dami 
news of their clothes. They Iotec: 
dint they had broken Into a strand- 
house and wort taking advantavo 
ot its comforts unknown ta iw 
owner They wore alone togetli* : 
well fed. sheltered- -and the dellcJ: 
ol It sparkled in their voices 

They began to speculate- as EO 
where the family could have gon<, 
and how long they'd be away K\ 
dantly tliey'd given Lhe dog? to 1 
neighbor to mind, u was unturuj.. 
though. 

"Mr, Thorby >o seldom goes am 
where." primula explained. "Even 
to town. He live* with hia un- 
tn a tried daughter, and thoueh s\>e 
goes away sometimes I've ncv»r 
ht^ord of Mr. Thnrby going, too 
You'd think he'd K et .sick of 11 
stuck out here Just works ail dav 
on his bit of land •* 

■Perhaps.' Hoy said slowly, -hn 
loves IUr bit of land. People do 
Yon wouldn't know. But the laj.- 
—your own land— tt can be mother 
and brother and child. Ever. - 
thing." 

She looked at him across tbe 
table, hli intent face illumined Hi;i 
a ihaft or runllght from ths win 
dow* 

"You're & fanatle," &ho said- 
He laughed. 

"Maybe It's Just the reauli ol 
hunger jAUsnedr he said light! 
• And now I'd give my kingdom red 
a smoke." 

Pleose turn td poge 25 
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BRONCHITIS CURE 



H*-bI By Test For Thi- Clitst '. 

The iim»i popular, inui.1 [lioruu^hly lottd 
jnti ciustcd (cifuilv (at tHecuvziy dcjlirt^; Vilh 
Coughs, c..W>, ( roup. Sore Throat 
mi Mhcr ihcsi iruubln. a HEAKNE'S 
Hroncnniv Cunt Hi more nun ffttf yean 
Ht'AKNK'K Uxv fjivco praol of m |hjwc> 
10 givt i|uk1( relief, li,i«cn rccoicry jrid 
Irsscn my . tnm Jltcr eKecu of 

InHueru^ jnJ Mru»lc>. 
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LH, thorby 
might have acme tobacco atored 
wme-whrxe." Primula said, 1 umpire 
up "Wc tnbrnt a» wcu buraOe him 
properly while we r»- about it," 

Bui tftey Acarched hi vain, and 
gave up preaeiitly lo wash thr plates 
ttrry had used and Mack them awtiv 
When they hnd nnbihed 
PnmuiD happened :o look down nr. 
her bedra^ka auirt and bwciiKi, 
find he; bare feet with ihrlr coating 
uf dried mud. She raised her hand 
lo her hair a fain; blush staining 
her checka 

"I must lode awful." site said 
With ft, teach of constraint 

He reached out and took both her 
hands In "hi*, pulling Tier neatly to- 
wards lint window, and paused there, 
carina: down n: her. 

*% Ilka liHtkiiiy at you with the 
sun in your liahY' he aaid quietly 
Hp laughed, jetting ber free. "I 
wouldn't worry about your looks l[ 
T were you." 

ahr wivi) nerTFiufl now, and ill at 
tMi wnscioiu 07 him again as a 

"Hjidnt we— hadn : wd better ring 
vp?" she begun l ought u> ring 
up home and you 

Hia eye* were uniradable. 

"What waj || you— yon said a 
matter of life and death—- ahe 
stumbled. 

His larv frightened her, it Jooked 
ao dark and wu. and hintves gleamed 
*c wildly Ami he came toward* her 
again. Kraarunj, her arm Id a grip 
that hurt. 

* •'Forget what I Mid, do you near r 

For a moment mnre ne stared 
her then he dropped her arm so 
suddenly it startled swr He walkrd 
arr-ou eo trie other side of I lie room 
and seated hinwrlf On the table 
there. "What I've got lo do." he 
oontinuea erawjUtly, "i* to into 
K>wn. a* qdlckly a* I can Now I've 
had something oat 1 cod start 
straight a Way." 

She stood very still 

"Tt r s twenty miles from here,"* *h<? 
pointed out quietly. 

"HI bo riierr by io-mOrmw morn- 
ing " 

"W*ll. why don't you rrtarM t*ll 
ritig up Dad and let him know Where 
T am. and he'll ride over and gat me 
.straight away. You needn't worry 
about me ni be finite all right." 

■-And will you tell your father 
how you cnojiaed the flood?" 

"I won"; mention your name, if 
that'* what you're afraid ol!" 

A cloud erased the aun, and the 
room darkened. Roy got to bia 
reel, moving nratiy towards her. the 
sharp antagonban in his eyes as 
roll l. and real hi hera Hp put 
hi* hands on nflr shcukif-ra. afi he 
had dOhe tha*. morning brforr Lhey 
hud .irJcled the flocd. but now hi* 
«iip hurt her. and hb eye* were 
bright and hard She faced him 
proudly, her lieud hlnh. and did no*- 
rare If he henard the niu;r^ beatms 
of her heart. She hated hiru. Htm 
and hl« barhuTOta *ecrrt— whatever 
It wu he aouscht to eaoape . . , but 
ihe wuuld not wiimc though h«r 
^liaulrirTjt aclwd under hie rtb*p- 
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STOP BEING 
TIRED 

Do pou feel OopieuBKi. » "back 
UMHiber" m tijn cuniMnj' of tonght 
(>tQple? Da jou find H a handicap 
In tie mcr -slLli ritin> ftt:r,ivf cim- 
pnilton? Do you get unhndsttKl 
easllyJ Art you short, of cn»rEy'* 
Don't let Uus draa an any longer 
Uikc WIXCARNIS Thoti»nrjrL4 of 
■ii.. ni'- junt like you have Sound in 
Oils lacnaus Ionic wlnt Lhe key lo 
apnrklr and alertnrss WINCAJlNIS 
nourUOiej; t.hti t-ntirc body. II for- 
Uflea jour brain an/J nerves because 
It la a dflioiou_H blend of rholcfl. full- 
lilotn1ed wlnen and la'O slndli 
of »lumlmi wsmiUal for vliciur 
WtNCJAHNIS Li the "ND-s'tttUnf| 
T^jnlc"— you'll leet thr firol 5lti doing 
ynu sood A long course Is ni/t nece*- 
sary Oet WINCAHN78 Irom your 
GMfnkt Ut-<iny reeomman- 
dAtion^ from medical men tCMiliy 
to Its hlali mrdlrlnai value Be fit 
and well now. wn)i WTNCABtNIS ••• 



Quick 
Haemorrhoid 
Relief 

Dr. Leonhardt't Varulold h 
tjue.i*rii' ,j 'i! to relieve any form «»l 
pile misery, ur money back 11 
ShrrJi quick action eyrn in aid. 
-ttubtMin. ca"-*- VaeulffM l» e. 
hnrmlotyi tablet that ttmoviw blood 
comjrutlrtn In the lower bowel— 
the cauAP of plica It bring* Jnyful 
relief qu»ekly and aafely or em(a 
nothing rhemlfcU evervwhrrc *eli 
It with ihrt gunrantee •■- 



He kiased her aavigely. 

Shf, thought; "1 should be sur- 
prtsetl: I ah on Id be Mgry."' Then 
tiii' clouds thickened over the nii: 
ahe gave up Lh Inking She knew 
thai &hc kissed htm back- She 
didn't care, a he who had been keep- 
Inn her klttiioa far oume d'eam-zovrr 
so different from thin tioy Dren 

When he releiwed her she turned 
and ntood looking out at the gather- 
ing Btorni. She waa Lrein- 
blinR with acorn oi hrtracll and of 
hlra. She liatened to ^hfl grumbtc 
ol distant thunder Afid did noL 
move till «j.t feU htm turn hffr fnoe 
towiirdf hlA with .-.tratiffray gxnUe 
nandi He looked cu though he 
fumbled fur nn apology; but all 
he aaJd w«.» her nnine, very suftty 

■'Primula, Primula 1 " 

Her heart com ranted She felt 
ftudrienly that ahe a r ould remPmbcr 
every line and feature ol hi* face, 
remember it all her du>.s. rcmfrnlHT 
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■ Ui-n. darling'' I'rimirla 
murmurr-d *n/tly. 



It a* beloved. It was gmtle now, ojj 
tiU handi. hod been Shr poUMO*! 
bear Co *ee the bleakness nhr hnd 
nr« known In It c^nnr.' bwtJt to siav. 
ShE lilted Iwr hand and AcnooLhecl 
his thick hair, and knew that with 
that gesture nhr aurreuderod her- 
telf ii. xhc could never have done by 
a kin. 

A faint glare Of lightning flickered 
Ihrouph the room. 

"Rny."' Kile &ajd joft.y "want you 
tell mr? Tell me what it. la that 
worries you?" 

He put one arm about her. look- 
ing out at. tiu* dark WErtera iky. 

"All rl|ffht, M lip said, and gazed 
down at a i tL'nggling row of 
geranium? just ouulde — they seemed 
an unreaL pulnlng; green in tlie 
storm light "It a tart*- -with a bit 
of land, like Thorby*. A pretty big 
bit of land to begin wich. I.ong- 
wnod Station belonged originally to 
my great-grandfather, ant! it wnsn'T 
cut up ae It 1a now 

"My father and bis brother Mfl 
both killed in the wnr, and my 
grandfAther left Longwood to Ver- 
non Dflan. my cousin, becatife he 
wni aeveral jeara my aenlor Bid. T 
.inu to be «tven a linlf-Rliare In fiM 
profits, and wan to live at the home- 
stead Vernon didn't rake kindly 
la the mnimgemenli He lived in 
Brisbane Pretty wildly. Well, bit 
by bit the placr woa aotd up l.o pay 
hi* debtA Biven the old hnmr • 
rttead. 

It meant a lot to me. the old 
nUce." He ptiURed. and it won n 
whlln before he Mpolce again. Hi- 
arm tlghtrnnd nbnut Primula'* wabil, 
and he looked now. not. nt the 
geraniums but at the bruised and 
nraS&a* aky. 

Well, Vernon got ao broke hr 
came back to live with me in a 
'H'undai^H-ldcr- cottage on the 
couple of thouaand acre* thai *w 
kfj we had left He drank hiirwelf 
mui n.T .'* pretty ofuin I*c worked 
—a goou many yearn trying lo make 
up for tile thine* Vernon did to the 
placr trying to get: the old noenr- 
fltead back. Tliat land— all Uih: Mai 
left of It I felt prett>- deeply about 
It And [ could *er thgl jckiimt OS 



later oven the bit vc had left would 
go like the r*ftt I tried to per- 
aiiatiu Vrriwn !o give thr matinge- 
mont to me 

"Well, there were plenty til KrWaj 
and 1 clayed oti because t loved the 
place, and bectuue— t know he'd 
drink hiizuclf to death eventuiilly. 
I! there wuri any plnce left by then 
it wuuld be mine My own, I 
thought with that to Atari with, I'd 
get njt Uu'ijrwood back in Urn*. That 
wiu. ail T lived for." 

Lightning ilpppd the >k>. and toe 
thunder now wan sharper. 

"Then yesterday," he concluded. 
"We bad * flnnl row and I cleared 
out/* 

Thi'm wa* still a question that 
irouhicd Prlmuiu. mnnopolWutf her 
thuughtA even lo the eicclaslnrj nt tup 
pity lhat moved her heart. She 
hatched hla iarohead iHenUy, with 

"But why were you in Mich a 
hurry to get to trtwn?" she sakl. 

HU. arm tl^htrnrd about her w 
tha: sJie could hardly breath*' and 
his lac* 1 — it looked ravaged imw. hi 
itarkly by tbo Increasing lightning. 
She could hear hi* heart UutddUig 
heavily. Is was a long itme belorfr 
hi' npnke: and j» aUiml waa be. (u 
the growl of the axnrm came nearer, 
that r.hc forgot her queasion, re- 
membciring only that hu arm vu 
about her. atnmgly, prrAilng her 
to him. 

The wind nnve. pattling the win- 
dow madly. 

Roy turned away from H, and 
encircled her with boih hi.-, arms,. 
He was smiling no* , very gently. A 
»iwiit while whip of hphming licked 
Ute houiw^, lhi« thunder vibrating 
in the heavy air But the centre 
of the xtorm would miu them. It 
"Kiin going round to the south. 

He kl&ed her again 

•'PiirouiB T like saying your 
name— little Primula. TU aiwayc 
remember you Ln that ridiculous 
ovrrcoai. and now. ln my emu." 



He atopped, hla airule gone. "Prim- 
iini 1 ' His voice wus changed, ur- 
gtnt. 'TlMirc are Lhlnga " 

There wu ft KPttt-ter of hai] crack- 
lug agairm the window-pan?. He 
put hU cheek Dgainu bore, ao thai 
Mji' niiKht hear hig quifi wordA 

'Sly darling— I didn't know n 
could happen in u few brief :k-ut 
bill T think you know thai I !■■"■■ 
you Forever.** He put lurr frotu 
htm. leaning back with his elbovs 
on the whidou-M'l. lookini? at her. 
"Will yuu remember Lhat? Evrri 
when rre T*)d yau— what I've got to 
tell you?" 

She had no word* Plump drop* 
of rain were falling on the *oft 
earth outside, and loudly on the 
iron above tliem. The liahtnlng 
Kleamcd araund him. HLj face wa* 
a mAAk. 

"I murdered Vernon." h« aa»d- 

Shc did no: cry ouu She looket: 
at him mutely, and the rumble of 
thunder aboul them went unheard 
Then 

"Tell me," nhe yiKj 

**Wc had a row 1 got out the 
car and left Fd gone a fow mlltb 
— I could Me it wu going to rain 
I thought Id go back for chains to 
stop the wheels alipplng I drove 
across the paddooks becaufle It waa 
fihorter, and leil the car at the top 
of a cuff near thr house 3 went 
down for the chalna I could £ee 
Vernon down (it the horse-yards 
he hadn't henrid the car. Ho wo* 
curolng and shouting, very drank, 
and oaddllnn hb- hot?e t auw him 
get an. and eallop the hnrse out of 
the yard Qoodnes-i knows where he 
intended" suing He W*irt like furi 
across the paddock. BtiH >elllnft 
then Lhr tiot&e went down Way 
he pulled nt IU I think, Jobbine ln 
tila apurs at the same tunc I saw 
him fall. He Jay still, and I went 
over to him- Hm leg woj- brokriv 
twisted under him. He was Aiartlng 
to come to — and I left ht-rn Left 
him there, with a broken leg. to 
die," 



HE rain afXOUitrd 

in through the window nrniotldejrl 
by either Hth gaz< hnngered over 
her face, ai- though iryrnc to read 
tome meoninv into |t> whlir inten- 
Htj. 

"So you tee." ha went on. hl» voice 
quieter now , oft iteady aa the BWhth- 
luf rain, "you uv mm wbj I lutd to 
get to wwn. To gei away So he'd 
die. and the plaeed be mine, and 
evrcybody'd think it nappenctl gftcg 
1 left He'll die all tjuh: e*fpnu-il iu 
he br— no one wfil eonw theee fefr 



Slie raised her hand iourhUjj his 
Iipa. 

- Poor Roy." .*he said, too aoftly tat 
him to hear above the ruin Then 
she shuddered and flung her arm* 
about hi* nock, her whole body 
shaking as «he i.obbrd Hp stroked 
her shoulders, calmuig Jinr whllt* 
he iooked unjutclngly into the dark 
old kitchen 

-Shh!" he iald "Better stop trry- 
ituj, Primula You've gsrt to rmg up 
your people and tell them you're 
here And the doctor Kin* up 
the doctor and tell him tr> come at 
one* to Longwnod— iwiefcow You'll 
be all right here, drareM. 

"Yotjtp n c, <ng tiaca 11 

"Yes, Tm going back. I mluht 
be able lo ifc: n horse , . .*" 

"You'D get tJiere Youll wVe 
hlra.*' ahc aaid aimply. 

Her bandk were curled against 
hiM chest, aivd her head drooped 
on bin shoulder. 

*'ataybe all this — maybe the wa* 
we've known each other mnkuf U|- 
for h being s\ich a tlt-Ue time Foi 
I love you r alwayn will.'' Sbr 
stirml in Mi arms "Roy— Hoi 
darhng— tin- flood will be bigher-- 
dcardMi, crosb It eafely far m:. 
taker" 

She wt-ni with him to the river, 
and watched him wade nut Into It 
Wttfa ooiindent atrEde. She felt lhat 
he was master of tliose dark., roar- 
ing watem, rthey could have no power 
over him DOW 

(CMByTieht 
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KEUOGG'S CORN HAKES AT OUR STO*£^\ ^jT^', 

THSV BEAT THE OTHER'S HANDS . ' " ^ \ 
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PLEASE NOTE 

rpo *n*ur* prompt Je*p*wu 

y-tui khuuld * WrLU >uui mint 
»5tl full iddreu eel Mock J*L. 

Utt, ft BC MUt to Ll'cliidr 
ueftuirr • ■ '. titi;si t-nd poitai 
!ici!*a » flt»t» ilu required. 
* Far ehildnrn ii»U n|t □[ 

■Mi 1 ! A r,J ' : "" :''i-nl>-r. 
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Engaging styles designed 
for the season ahead 

F2267. — Attractive blouse with youlhtui Peter 
Pan collar and extended shoulder-line. 32 
to 38 bust. Requires 11yds.. 36ins. wide. 
Pattern 1/4. 

F2268. — Matron's style, which slenderises the 
waistline and features Irani fullness in the 
skirt. 38 to 44 bust. Requires 31yds., 36ms 
wide Pattern 1/7. 

F1QI-— Adorable frock with fullness from the 
yoke and front opening which makes It easy 
to launder. I to 4 years- Requires l|yds, 
36ins. wide. Pattern 1/4. 

F3366. -Youthful frock with slim, long torso 
bodice and full skirt. 32 to 38 bust. Requires 
31yds.. 36ins. wide. Partem 1/7. 

F3364. — Flattering jacket suit for spring, 32 to 
38 bust. Requires 4yds. and 1yd. contrast, 
36ins. wide. Pattern 1/7. 

F2269.— For spectator sports— a trim pinafore 
frock and blouse. 32 to 38 bust Requires 
3yds. for pinafore and 2yds, for blouse, 361ns. 
wide. Pattern 1/7. 

F3378.--A slimly-tailored black frock relieved 
irom sobriety by a shaped floral front 32 to 
38 bust. Requires 31yds. and jyd. contrasl 
361ns. wide, Pattern 1/7. 
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"t was a martyr 

to Headache* 

until . . . 

I took 

BAYER'S 

ASPIRIN" 




Digger of Yeronga 



Con hn Lied [torn page I 



T 

■ '■■i'' ilept quietly In the early 
morn lap houre. Hp rared now to 
the hou*i' It-elf where he hud lust 
seen Adrian ■Morgan, dlgnlt to 
the winds yelping joyously a* he 
run He entered thr sate* operiins 
ta the long\ pine.-frlnned drive Hi 
Would bound acro&\ tha' wide 
Verandah along the hall, into his 
ixiivscer'ri bedroom and an to the 
great old-(»Mihlonpd bed 

Then came * mjuiwJ Hr stopped 
drnd. every hair mhed on hi* back, 

For i split AficoijcJ he poured 
between pleasure and duty, then 
tra-m-d and lopwj in the direction or 
'In. dliturblug nolM From the Tar 
north ~eu4-t paddock -jy- wind 
brought him the faint aoumj gj ibecp 
In dUtrps* "riven the d l*tt<i fh ^ f 
uneU al blood Hp knew well the 
ohape death would n-.i to ihow 
helpless be&i>Ls to whose fate he *iv 
hound by generations nl Ah.eep-dog 
anreatcr'- 

Fierce unlovec. unwanted dag.-, 
driven by neglect to piratical ad vet i 
turina, f/tft wnrmnii and kiUmi: 
thr -been- IjkI b> hi£ old ennmj. 
a grrat yellow neu*r or uncertain 
Uncage whose- meagre ration* never 
satisfied 4 ha vast hunger, the 
mongrel waifs from a township, aom* 
muea away, Mud M t on: on the mui- 
dexou* jaunt 

In tfww trail they le>Jt dead and 
dyine iheep and now they had 
found. In the north-eastern paddock 
ot Yerongu ataLkui thu> uolated 
it roup of sheep IT. wiiA Juat plain 
m ■ Warm blood a trea med 
[rum rhe irrrificd animate, uhlraah- 
ing evet) primitive inaLlnct In the 
aiLKctinc curt' cmmnul nature 
iXoc'r. i- k: :riroi^tj | tJh^tBaabd JWttl 
of dameatlcU; They were wolvfc 
•gaii 

Into tun. bloody bleating tiirmm;. 
Digger Bung lilnuelf Outnum- 
bered be ittU bad Uut extra intelh- 
genee and that perfect training. Ami 
breeding 



You Can Get 
Quick Relief From 
Tired Eyes 

ives avuwoimr Do they unwt and 
bum* Jvwt put LWu dropn of Marine 
in rarJi fvp. Right away It* atx errra 
tnoTffdienfs atari to cleanse oaa" soothe 
You ffet— 

ifi Saaaaaat -^^daa^ 

o>uica »sj.ie*i Httrinr waahes away 

IrriUuon Your eyea feel rtfttxhed. 
Marine is alkallm— pun? and lenUr. 
It hflips ihrtun»nd>— ntart to-day to let 
t help you. too. 

EVES 



For 



He derail with iw/u snail don- 
Than hf attacked tiir big yellow 
kJUur, which clung to the throat 
of u beautUully -fleeced urUtocrat 
Hie outrkvgvd emotloni tent youth Uj 
hLs ayed Mm del The /turpriced leader 
vuxagird with pain, rtlrufiwl his hold 
oti the altetp and the two dog* 
rolled over m that TOoperutt- «tru£gk< 
ior Aunretnac^ which dramatiitcx the 
animal work; 

Here, in the pnle morning, Dlgttei 
iougbt to hold hie- pos&e&lorit, hie 
Innd, hifi Ule troro tht murdirrout 
invader 

floih dogs were old enemies, and 
had wali^ti for thia mami^nt each 
knew would oome day come To a 
human T,he tight wnuh f recinec and 
ui^mpreaenelble. A njims or hair, 
\.:r- . ,u 1;.;. And bkioa Lrom wniuii 
Issued eavaur notinrw But lo each 
dog ever)- movement had meaning. 



every Auund vma an age-old a\Kt* ot 
lieari. 

The Koundi oi battle hjuj now 
aroused a frtorm of war cries from 
the chained dogJ up at the liome- 
ftfod Jim MiicDonaM. Thr new 
owner ot Yutdiihii atatlou jumped 
from ht« bed. teiflcd hla gun. and ran 
to join the men wtio n'tre alroady 
hurrying about uncliainius iw- dogx 
They §et aff towards liji- north -v*'A 
padriock. firltiK as they rar. to 
frighLeii thf marauding doga. The 
monKrei jiadc wavcrix! and ned 
bctore them 

Djfjjftt' rtvR- aiowly rroni Lhe body 
of the yellow dog He waited for 
l-M** wordA 01 praijw hp knew woaln 
cbmi 

"Thern'o ooe at the bruu'± >til! 
there ' 

Jim raued liu : . i;un and cook caxe- 
Jut aim. In the early momirtiE ltght 



Look for the II lister 



he could not iw too clearly Hr 
gave a grunt or zatLbfaccian tj thf 
blark Uok Inapt into Ulr air and xo.nL 
on t* the kthw. 
"Well r sot one of the ttontfgj 
Be walkfo over tw the dyinp 
animal, mtirr coiifiuminf him. Then 
he stopped, n&tonished A sheep- 
dog 1 Bctd bliilim-L 1 - And n ailver 
eollflj 

He bent mid read Iti the /Fun'« firs: 
rayc. "Digger of Yennifl*'" 

Dlggsr'A beiwf were dying with 
Itliu. but h& Jim leant over htm a 
familiar odor delighted tu* nafe 
The old raineoflt feJJ lik. n ^ntu 
pail, ovftr hu= head The nUi r»±n- 
coai whleh Adrian Morgan had worn 
•for years. «iid whu-h a Granger atill 
found UEWfuI. The famt, IneradJr- 
Qble jftnt«]l of htE old nuu'^r ungpred 
in It* shabby loltii 

DlfiKer wagged hu, ull iltRhtlv and 
tried to lick MaeDatuild'j. oui- 
stretched hand Whatever thu 
atranger had done to him. 1L must 
be right, fair was tie :mr vested wltb 
the mautle of authontv" 

(Topyri^}.! 



1 



W DEED. h ■ 
jtL-iii- *"1Uj ftarcaaiii "It appear* 
we have another iiusunderKtiuvdiiig. 
T have neffrr ue-l eyea on thk young 
— prr«m nrffiri- ' 

Onr gliived hand begun to pull 
a 1 Oi mfttf 

What had happened became clear 
enough : Herma n bad found 01? 
gone. This man had replace*} Mi"* 
Mnrn Moto <m Ujl- plan?, wnere lhr> 
banked on being *ble to wort oft" 
the old name trick once again, Tttej 
iinri tftknn a gamble that the change 
tn timetable turned out to be 
gemnm 

"Watch out " I yeUeti A bare 
tuuid had gom.- tu hl£ tiu^ 

Somtninr hurtled past mc and 
caughi him a numighL one on the 
jaw He WBBt down like a lele- 
KTaph pole In a wtll> Over him 
stood Demaret 

"He wai bluug the bl&ter. didn't 
you see" 3 ' Drmaret Bald, jfrlnntnfi 
I fluddeuly felt an awful fright to 
I00K at. aa well 11* tH'in* all In the 
dark: a tmd mixture. 

Then ihr chief appeared and 
patted my *houlder as if 1 were a 
small girl. lUhJeJi enraged mc more 

L, Only ont bird and a blister, this 
ahot, Meg, But both wanted specl- 
raenh M r Dtn nret here spent 
the nl£ht In a cell — he only sue- 
reeded in getting nn Ihttrvipw *ith 
me an hour ago Even then 1 took 
a llUJe convincing. Bui we were 
Just In Umr " 

I ooulrlni help ll 1 iw. over- 
ftrough e and looked hideotu, and 
there wat. Demare 1 g rinnin g _ 
Time for what*" I wild 

Demaret atooped over the fallen 
fijiure before he annwered. "To stop 
him swallowing this." He. handed 
mi' a iieltet "Your bag. ma-w," he 
aaid, In a mice thai took ...in. re- 
al* ting- "ll'h a valuable ant:, too. 
unless Ini miataJten. No — ita not 
potNon. Us piana But soluble Tin: 
bluter In. holjow— didn't J tell you 
f hud tt bored? And f also knew tlir 
atjrt ot ring Lee Mine mane of It— 
the Ohinene lovr double pnrpftKiy 
There fa a hinge thai can be opened 
by t^gue-prraauTO— who owns- thr 
ring can carry iti it poison, or per- 
fume, or baby* curLB — or jiecret 
plana, written on Aoluhlr tiuuee. Thr 
Maru Mukiti bough 1 It Tlfwyll be 
very aoiry m loae II 

"Where'n Mm. Maru Moto?" I 
demanded, oa hr nettn>ed to know ao 
much. 

■ At. the ^ miuiiin " replied the 
chiel "Mr Driiiaret told iut B>»r 



Conl/nucd from poge 21 

boojtrLi at an hotel .l- M;.. 
MinR. 41 mcrcfiant'H dauAhtrr from 
Hongkong But Au- clwckfrU oul 
laat nigh 1 and no one fcncww— " 

"The house in — !* I cried 

"Yaa. I told them about that. loo. 
Mhr." Aaid Demaret "And wlicn I 
kupw you'd gone down there- " 

H Ai any rate." salt) the chief with 
anothei 1 of -raw- aggravating path. 
"We got you back— and we alw. gqt 
u nmn on guard—" 

'Herman 1 ' 

"Yea. ttermjuj," said Demaret. 

"But tlie others arc tlie head£ — " 

"Well tuppoie you and I put our 
bead* tijigflther to catch their*?'" 
Demaret grinned (00 much— and I 
wail dreadfully Ured 

H Who are you'" I drrnandec. 

"Are yju atLU a married woman? 
he allot buck 

"N01 dim inorninB.' 1 wiii fed-up 
witli hu nanaeELH- 

"Bjt you might cotuudej' being 
by uvalght?" He could surety -r- 
l'o had enough? "I'm attached 10 
the navy. Meg r have been all 
the time. I had J11M about solved 
Mir bluter racket whim you poked 
your charming nooe in and had me 
arrested as one or the gang. I 
don't blame you J quite obviously 
knew too much." 

"Vrry ooviouslv ' I realty war. 
rather iuuc> 

Ht- held out tnt nng, "Neat fob?' 

I gave thr rniB and the peliet oJ 
plaru to thr chltrf. "T wonder now 
man> tiif«i«agea hV> earned.' 1 aait: 
*Tt'B qcrtainh a lovrty ru.i 

"1 have a better." bald Demur?' 
"See thin thin bt the pearl that cairn- 
out of the bl\ster you quite over- 
looked u> BAk me whet 1 found inaide 
thr Di^t time Meg' Thai wam im- 
uortani Becau«e I would like you 
to accept ihla ring tu. a memento " 

"Bui- It'a worth hundred*'*' 

"Abou: fuur — lq be eXacL Too 
good fur a ring-iettlng unlet* for a 
special perAart-but I had you in my 
mind, ttfm \jj Bromnf, Meg Pcr- 
hnph, by Lhbi eveninn. you could 
ninkc up yonr mind to having n real 
huahajid m th^t flat I already klioa 
-*haJl we eay— Intimately?' 
(Copyright j 




The QUICKEST way 

to relieve Headache 



Hints THS TROD? 
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■h>r*i:i*r> In ih* irrlali aim ' 
>h«Tt aUllAn -[urn *r-pr*r '"' 1 '" 
i AbbLtsIUh ffMWl'l ffRhl; 

, (mum, hr-.A ha**> nm -rr-i it 
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Amazing HALF-HEAD Tests 
Prove 



New 
Shampoo's 

Glorifying Action 

^ IVi *** \ 

I a. K*** 1 * 1 J 
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5HIIWS IHIIUIKC D'llF HENCE 
waiArif Owlii IP&Wr— Mrl 9 h 




Berr nre the stririesT. and 
in dfe L convincing lettt- 
ever uuulr on a slmmpon 
Unique ^half-hrad" tesU 
—one aide waahed with 
('oltnated foom. the other 
with a mii,ji or powder 
shampoo— shuw amazing 
resul ta Hair brigli ter 
mare man an cable. Takes 
betUrr "pccniP — faatcr 



•THll^ revoluLiottan (ollnated rouwi tr not b 
soap. Dot an oil Changn. instantlv uito c 
mainc-cleaimng bubble-foam thai cutniHriv; 
waahfh away ail grease, dirt and looae dandrurT 
No lemon or vinegar nine: needed, for there u no 
"aoap-Bcum" or oily residue lu ircnove Ti»t H 
yourselE — and thrill to your hair's new lovetinea 
Make a note to ask your uaual chemist, itore 
or hairdresser u>-da> loi a bottle af CaUnaird 
Inam Shampoo iCosta le*» than 4d a «.hampoc 
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